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PREFACE. 


ot 
A cxrar part of the poetical works of Mr. 
SuewnsTONE, particularly his Elegies and Paſtorals, 
are (a4 he himſelf expreſſes it) The exaft tran- 
ſcripts of the ſituation of his own mind; and abound 
in frequent alluſions to his own place, the beautiful 
ſcene of his retirement from- the world. Excluſively | 
therefore of our natural curioſity to be acquainted 
with the hiftory of an author wWhoſe works we peruſe. 
with pleaſure, ſome ſhort account or Mr. SHEN- - 
5ToNz's-perſonal character, and ſituation in life, may 
not only be agreeable, but abſolutely neceſſary, to the 
reader; 45 it is impoſſible he ſhould enter into the true 
Vor. I. a oe. . 
as © 8 
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ſpirit of kis writings, if he is intirely ignorant of thoſe 
circumſtances of his life, which ſometimes ſo greatly 
influenced his reflections. 


I could wiſh however that this taſk had been allot- 
ted to ſome perſon capable of performing it in that 
maſterly manner which the ſubje& ſo well deſerves. 
To confeſs the truth, it was chiefly to prevent his re- 
mains from falling into the hands of any one till leſs 
qualified to do him juſtice, that I have unwillingly 
ventured to undertake the publication of them my- 
ſelf. | 


| Mr, SuznsTONE was the eldeſt ſon of a plain un- 
educated gentleman in Shropſhire, who farmed his 
own eſtate, The father, ſenſible of his ſon's extraor- 
dinary capacity, reſolved to give him a learned educa- 
tion, and ſent him a commoner to Pembroke College 
in Oxford, deſigning him for the church : but though 
he had the moſt aweful notions of the wiſdom, power, 


d goodnefs of God, he never could be perſuaded to 
enter into orders. In his private opinions he adhered 

to no particular ſeft, and hated all religious diſputes, 

But whatever were his own ſentiments, he always 
bim. Tendernefs, indeed, in every ſenſe of the word, 
. was his peculiar: characteriſtic; his friends, his do- 
meſtics, his poor neighbours, all daily experienced his 
benevolent turn of mind. Indeed; this virtue in Bim 
was often carried to ſuch exceſs, that it ſometimes bor- 
dered upon weakneſs; yet if he was convinced that 
any of thoſe ranked amongſt the number of his friends, 
had treated him ungenerouſly, he was not eaſily recon- 
ciled. He uſed a maxim, however; on ſuch occa- 
ſions, which is worthy of being obſerved and imita- 
ted; „ I never, (ſaid he) will be. a revengeful enc- 
my; but I cannot, it is not in my nature, to be half 
a friend.“ He was not in his temper quite unſuſpici- 
ous z but if ſuſpicion was once wakened- in him, it 
„Vas not laid aſleep again without difficulty. 
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He was no economiſt ; the generoſity of his tem- 
per prevented him from paying a proper regard to the 
uſe of money: he exceeded therefore the bounds of 
his paternal fortune, which before he died was con- 
iderably encumbered. But when one recollefts the 
perfect paradiſe he had raiſed around him, the hoſpi- 
tality with which he lived, his great indulgence to his 
ſervants, his charities to the indigent, and all done 
with an eſtate not more than three hundred pounds a 


| year, one ſhould rather be led to wonder that he left 


any thing behind him, than to blame his want of œco- 
nomy. He left however more than ſufficient to pay 
all his debts ; and by his will appropriated his whole 
eſtate for that purpoſe. 


It was perhaps from ſome conſiderations on the nar- 
rownels of his fortune, that he forbore to marry ; for 
he was no enemy to wedlock, had a high opinion of 
many among the fair ſex, was fond of their ſociety, 
and no ſtranger to the tendereſt impreſſions. One, 
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which he received in his youth, was with difficulty 
ſurmounted. The lady was the ſubjett of that ſweet 
paſtoral, in four parts, which has been fo univerſally 
admired ; and which, one would have thought, muſt 
have ſubdued the loftieſt heart, and ſoftened the moſt 
obdurate. 


His perſon, as to height, was above the middle 
ſtature, but largely and rather inelegantly formed: his 
face ſeemed plain till you converſed with him, and 
then it grew very pleaſing, In his dreſs he was neg- 
ligent, even to a fault; though, when young, at the 
univerſity, he was accounted a Beau. He wore his 
own hair, which was quite grey very early, in a par- 
ticular manner: not from any affectation of ſingulari- 
ty, but from a maxim he had laid down, that with- 


out too laviſh a regard to faſhion, every one ſhould 


dreſs in a manner moſt ſuitable to his own perſon and 


figure, In ſhort, his faults were only little blemiſhes, 
thrown in by nature, as it were, on purpoſe to prevent 
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him from riling too much above that level of imper- 
fection allotted to humanity. 


His character as a writer will be diſtinguiſhed by 
ſimplicity with elegance, and genius with correctneſß. 
He had a ſublimity equal to the higheſt attempts; yet 
from the indolence of his temper, he choſe rather to 
amuſe himſelf in culling flowers at the foot of the 
mount, than to take the trouble of climbing the more 
arduous ſteeps of Parnaſſus, But whenever he was 
diſpoſed to riſe, his ſteps, though natural, were noble, 
and always well ſupported. In the tenderneſs of 
elegiac poetry he hath not been excelled ; in the fim- 
plicity of paſtoral, one may venture to ſay he had very 
few equals, Of great ſenſibility himſelf, he never 
failed to engage the hearts of his readers: and amidſt 
the niceſt attention to the harmony of his numbers, he 
always took care to expreſs with propriety the ſenti- 
ments of an elegant mind. In all his writings, his 
greateſt difficulty was to pleaſe himſelf, I remember 


 »FREFACE, vii 
a paſſage in one of bis letters, where, ſpeaking ef his 
love fongs, he ſays Some were written on o- 
* ſions a good deal imaginary, others not fo ; and the 
« reaſon there are ſo thany is, that I wanted to write 
* Oo, good ſong, and could never pleaſe myſelf,” 
It was this diffidence which occaſioned him to throw 
aſide many of his pieces before he had beſtowed upon 
them his laſt touches. I have ſuppreſſed ſeveral on 
this account; and if among thoſe which I have ſelett- 
ed, there ſhould be diſcovered ſome little want of his 


. finiſhing poliſh, I hope it will be attributed to this 


cauſe, and of courſe be excuſed: yet I flatter myſelf 
there will always appear ſomething well worthy - of 
having been preſerved. And though 1 was afraid of 
inſerting what might injure my friend, yet as the 
ſketches of a great maſter are always valuable, I was 
unwilling the public ſhould loſe any thing material of 
ſo accompliſhed à writer. In this dilemma it will 
ealily be conceived that the taſk I had to perform. 
would become ſomewhat difficult. How I have c- 
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 quitted myſelf, the public muſt judge. Nothing how- 


ever, except what he had already publiſhed, has been 
admitted without the advice of his moſt judicious 
friends; nothing altered, without their particular con- 
currence. It is impoſſible to pleaſe every one; but it 
is hoped that no reader will be ſo unreaſonable, as to 
imagine that the author wrote ſolely for his amuſement : 
his talents were various; and though it may perhaps 
be allowed that his excellence chiefly appeared in ſub- 
jets of tenderneſs and ſimplicity, yet he frequently 


condeſcended to trifle with thoſe of humour and drol- 
lery: theſe, indeed, he himſelf in ſome meaſure de- 
_ graded by the title which he gave them of Lzvities; 


but had they been intirely rejected, the public would 
have been deprived of ſome Jeux D'zs»RITs, excel- 


lent in their kind, and Mr. SuznsTONE's character, 


a8 a writer, would have been but imperfe&tly exhibit- 


Blut the talents of Mr, SuzxsToNz were not con- 


R ex. | x 


fined merely to poetry ; W 
judgment, and deep penetration, will beſt pper from 
his proſe works. It is there we muſt ſearch for the 
acuteneſs of his underſtanding, and his profound know- 
ledge of the human heart, It is to be lamented; in- 
deed, that ſome things here are unfiniſhed, and-can be 
regarded only as fragments: many are left as ſingle 
G thoughts, but which, like the ſparks of diamonds, 
ſhew the richneſs of the mine to which they belong: 
or like the foot of an Hzxcvures, diſcover the un- 
common ſtrength, and extraordinary dimenſions of 
that hero. I have no apprehenſion of incurring 
blame from any one, for preſerving theſe valuable re- 
mains : they will diſcover to every reader the author's. 
ſentiments on ſeveral important ſubjefts. And ther 
em be very few, to whom they will not impart 
many thoughts which they would never perhaps have 
been able to draw from the ſource of their own e, 
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But I believe little need be faid to recommend the 
writings of this gentleman to public attention. His 
character is already ſufficiently eſtabliſhed. And if he 
be not injured by the inability of his editor, there is 
no doubt but he will ever maintain an eminent ſtation 
-among the beſt of our Engliſh writers. 


R. DopsLEY. 
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PREFATORY ESSAY 


ELEGY. 


*. 


Ir is obſervable, that diſcourſes prefixed to poetry 
are contrived very frequently to inculcate ſuch tenets 
as may exhibit the performance to the greateſt advan- 
tage. The fabric is very commonly raiſed in the firſt 
place, and the meaſures, by which we are to judge & 
its merit, are afterwards adjuſted. 


There have been few rules given us by the critics 
concerning the ſtrufture of elegiac poetry; and far 
be it from the author of the following trifles, to dig- 
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nify his own opinions with that denomination. He 
would only intimate the great variety of ſubjetts, and 
the different ® ſtyles in which the writers of elegy 
have hitherto indulged themſelves and endeavour to 
ſhield the following ones by the latitude of their ex- 
ample, 4 


If we conſider the etymology of + the word, the 
epithet which f Horace gives it, or the confeſſion 
which F Ovip makes concerning it, I think we may 


conclude thus' much however ; that elegy, in its true 


and genuine acceptation, includes a tender and queru- 


lous idea: that it looks upon this as its peculiar charac- 
teriſtic, and ſo long as this is thoroughly ſuſtained, ad- 
mits of a variety of ſubjects; which by its manner of 


* This eſſay was written above twenty years ago. 
T X8yew, 6-particulam dolendi. 


T Mifſerabiles elegos. Hos. 


'{ Heu nimis ex vero nunc tibi nomen erit. 
Ovip. de Morte Tibulli. 
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treating them, it renders its own. It throws its me- 
lancholy ſtole over pretty different objects; which, like 
the dreſſes at a funeral preceſſion, gives them all a kind 
of ſolemn and uniform appearance. | 


* 4 LF 


brated beauties, or favorite miſtreſſes ; beneficent go- 
vernors and illuſtrious men : one may add perhaps, of 


ay all thoſe, who are*placed by VIII in the laurel- 
ue EW grove of his Elyſium, (Vide Huxp's Diſſertation on 
u- Hoxace's Epiſtle) ar 
* 2 nk 

d- Quique fui memores alias fecere merendo. 

df 


After theſe ſubjets were ſufficiently exhauſted, and 
the ſeverity of fate diſplayed in the moſt affefting in- 
ſtances, the poets ſought occaſion to vary their com- 
plaints; and the next tender ſpecies of ſorrow that 


preſented itſelf, was the grief of abſent or negletted 


It is probable, that elegies were written at firſt upon 
the death of intimate friends and near relations; cele- 
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lovers. And this indulgence might be indeed allowed 
them; but with this they were not contented. They 
had obtained a ſmall corner in the province of love, 
and they took advantage, from thence,” to over-· run 
the whole territory. They ſung its ſpoils, triumphs, 
ovations, and rejoicings *, as well as the captivity and 
exequies that attended it. They gave the name of 
elegy to their pleaſantries as well as lamentations ; un- 
til at laſt, through their abundant fondneſs for the 
myrtle, they forgot that the cypreſs was their peculiar 
garland. ' x | 


In this it is probable they deviated from the origi- 
nal deſign of elegy; and it ſhould ſeem, that any kind 
of ſubjects, treated in ſuch a manner as to diffuſe a 
pleaſing melancholy, might far better deſerve the name, 
than the facetious mirth and libertine feſtivity of the 
ſueceſsful votaries of love. | 


- # Dicite Io Pæan, & Io bis dicite Pzan, Ovp. 
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But not to dwell too long pon an opinion which 
may ſeem perhaps introduced to favor the following. 
performance, it may not be improper to examine into 
the uſe and end of elegy. The moft important end of 
all poetry is to encourage virtue. Epic and tragedy 
chiefly recommend the public virtues; elegy is of a 
ſpecies which illuſtrates and endears the private. There 
is a truly virtuous pleaſure connected with many 
penſive contemplations, which it is the province and 
excellency of elegy to enforce. This, by preſenting 
ſuitable ideas, has diſcovered ſweets in melancholy 
which we could not find in mirth ; and has led us 
- WH with ſucceſs to the duſty, urn, when we could draw 
no pleaſure from the ſparkling bowl: as paſtoral con- 
veys an idea of ſimplicity and innocence, it is in par- 
ticular the taſk and merit of elegy to ſhew the inno- 
cence and ſimplicity of rural life to advantage; and 
that, in a way diſtin from paſtoral, as much as the 
plain but judicious landlord may be imagined to ſur- 
paſs his tenant both in dignity and underſtanding. 
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It ſhould alſo tend to elevate the more tranquil virtues 
af humility, diſintereſtedneſs, ſimplicity, and inno- 
cence: but then there is a degree of elegance and re- 
finement, no way inconſiſtent with theſe rural vir- 
tues; and that raiſes elegy above that merum-rus, that 
anpoliſhed Tufticity,, which hes given our -paſtoral 
writers their higheſt reputation. | 


Wealth and ſplendor will never want their proper 
weight: the danger is, leſt they ſhould too much pre- 
ponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which throws 
its chief influence into the other ſcale, that magnifies 
the ſweets of liberty and independence, that endears 
the honeſt delights of love and friendſhip, that ce- 
lebrates the glory of a good name after death, that ri- 
dicules the futile arrogance of birth, that recommends 
the innocent amuſement of letters, and inſenſibly pre- 
pares the mind for that heunanity it inculcates, ſuch a 
kind of poetry may pleaſe; r 
ſeem to be of ſervice. | bogs 
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As to the ſtyle of elegy, it may be well-enough 
determined from what has gone before. It ſhould: 


imitate the voice and language of grief, or if a meta- 


phor of dreſs be more agreeable, it ſhould be ſimple 


and diffuſe, and flowing as a mourner's veil. A ver- 


ſification therefore is deſirable, which, by indulging a 
free and unconſtrained expreſſion, may admit of that 
ſimplicity which elegy requires. 


Heroic metre, with alternate rhyme, ſeems well 
enough adapted to this ſpecies of poetry; and how- 
ever exceptionable upon other occaſions, its inconve- 
niences appear to loſe their weight in ſhorter elegies; 
and its advantages ſeen to acquire an additional im- 
portance. The world has an admirable example of its 
beauty in a collection of elegies not long ſince pub- 
liſhed ; the product of a gentleman of the moſt exact 
taſte, and whoſe untimely death merits all the' tears 
that elegy can ſhed. 

Vor. I. b | oY 


*N, B, This preface was written above twenty years ago. 
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It is not impoſſible that ſome may think this metre 
too lax and proſaic: others, that even a more diſſolute 
variety” of numbers may have ſuperior advantages, 
And, in favor of theſe laſt, might be produced the 
example of Mirrox in his Lycipas, together with 


one or two recent and beautiful imitations of his ver- 
fification in that monody. But this kind of argu- 
ment, I am apt to think, muſt prove too much ; 
fince the writers I have in view ſeem capable enough 
of recommending any metre they ſhall chooſe; though 
it muſt be owned alſo, that the choice they make of 

any, is at the fame time the ſtrongeſt preſumption in 
its favor. 


Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to compromiſe 
the diſpute. There is no one kind of metre that is 
diſtinguiſhed by rhymes, but is liable to ſome objection 
or other. Heroic verſe, where every ſecond line is 
terminated by a rhime, (with which the judgment re- 
quires that the ſenſe ſhould in ſome meaſure allo ter- 
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minate) is apt to render the expreſſion either ſcanty or 
conſtrained, And this is ſometimes obſervable in the 
writings of a poet lately deceaſed ; though I believe 
no one ever threw ſo much ſenſe together with fo 
much eaſe into a couplet as Mr. Por R. But as an air 
of conſtraint too often accompanies this metre, it ſeems 
by no means proper for a writer of elegy. 


The previous rhime in M1r.Tox's Lyc1pas is very 
frequently placed at ſuch a diſtance from the follow- 
ing, that it is often dropt by the memory (much bet- 
ter employed in attending to the ſentiment) before it 
be brought to join its partner: and this ſeems to be the 
greateſt objection to that kind of verſification. But 
then the peculiar eaſe and variety it admits of, are no 
doubt ſufficient to overbalance the objection, and to 
give it the preference to any other, in an elegy of 
length. M4 
The chief exception to which ſtanza of all kinds is 

b 2 | 
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liable, is, that it breaks the ſenſe too regularly, when 
it is continued through a long poem, And this may 
be perhaps the fault of Mr. WaLLzR's excellent pa- 
negyric. But if this fault be leſs diſcernible in ſmaller 
compoſitions, as I ſuppoſe it is, I flatter myſelf, that 
the advantages I have before mentioned reſulting from 
alternate rhime (with which ſtanza is, I think, con- 
netted) may, at leaſt in ſhorter elegies, be allowed to 
out-weigh its imperfeCtions. 


I ſhall ſay but little of the different kinds of elegy. 
The melancholy of a lover is different, no doubt, from 
what we feel on other mixed occaſions, The mind in 
which love and grief at once predominate is ſoftened 
to an excels, Love-elegy therefore is more negligent 
of order and deſign, and, being addreſſed chiefly to 
the ladies, requires little more than tenderneſs and 
perſpicuity. Elegies, that are formed upon promiſcu- 
ous incidents, and addreſſed to the world in general, 
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inculcate ſome ſort of moral, and admit a different de- 
gree of reaſoning, thought, and order. 


The author of the following elegies entered on his 
ſubjects occaſionally, as particular incidents in life 
ſuggeſted, or diſpoſitions of mind recommended them 
to his choice. If he deſcribes a rural landſcape, or un- 
folds the train of ſentiments it inſpired, he fairly drew 
his picture from the ſpot ; and felt very ſenſibly the 
affeftion he communicates. If he ſpeaks of his hum- 
ble ſhed, his flocks and his fleeces, he does not coun- 
terfeit the ſcene ; who having (whether through choice 
or neceſſity, is not material) retired betimes to country 
ſolitudes, and ſought his happineſs in rural employ- 
ments, has a right to conſider himſelf as a real ſhep- 
herd, The flocks, the meadows, and the grottos, are 
his own, and the embelliſhment of his farm his ſole 
amuſement, As the ſentiments therefore were inſpired 
by nature, and that in the earlier part of his life, he 
hopes they will retain a natural appearance; diffuſing 
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at leaſt ſome part of that amuſement, which he freely 
acknowledges he received from the compoſition of 
them, 


There will appear perhaps a real inconſiſtency in 
the moral tenor of the ſeveral elegies ; and the ſubſe. 
quent ones may ſometimes ſeem a recantation of the 
preceding. The reader will ſcarcely impute this to 
overſight ; but will allow, that men's opinions as well 
as tempers vary; that neither public nor private, ac- 
tive nor ſpeculative life, are unexceptionably happy, 
and conſequently that any change of opinion con- 
cerning them may afford an additional beauty to poe- 
try, as it gives us a more ſtriking repreſentation of 
life, 


If the author has hazarded, throughout, the uſe of 
Engliſh or modern alluſions, he hopes it will not be 
imputed to an intire ignorance, or to the leaſt dif- 
eſteem of the ancient learning. He has kept the an- 
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cient plan and method in his eye, though he builds 
his edifice with the materials of his own nation. In 
other words, through a fondneſs for his native coun- 
try, he has made uſe of the flowers it produced, though 
in in order to exhibit them to the greater advantage, he 
5 has endeavoured to weave his garland by the beſt mo- 
fo 

0 


del he could find: with what ſucceſs, beyond his own 
amuſement, muſt be left to judges leſs partial to him 
1 than either his acquaintance or his friends. If any 
of thoſe ſhould be ſo candid, as to approve the varie- 
ty of ſubjefts he has choſen, and the tenderneſs of 
ſentiment he has endeavoured to impreſs, he begs the 
metre alſo may not be too ſuddenly condemned. The 
public ear, habituated of late to a quicker meaſure, 
may perhaps conſider this as heavy and languid ; but 
an objection of that kind may gradually loſe its force, 
if this meaſure ſhould be allowed to ſuit the nature of 


elegy. 


— 


If it ſhould happen to be conſidered as an objektion | 


[XXIV A PREFATORY ESSAY ON ELEGY; —. 


with others, that there is too much of a moral caſt 
diffuſed through the whole ; it is replied, that he en- 
deavoured to animate the poetry ſo far as not to render 
this objection too obvious; or to riſque excluding the 
Faſhionable reader : at the ſame time never deviating 
from a fixed principle, that -poetry without morality 
is but the bloſſom of a fruit-tree. Poetry is indeed 
like that ſpecies of plants, which may bear at once 
"both fruits and bloſſoms, and the tree is by no means 
in perfection without the former, however it may be 
embelliſhed by the flowers which ſurround it. 
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Tantim inter denſas, umbroſa cacumina, fagos 
Aﬀedu2 veniehat ; ibi hac incondita, folus, 
Montibus et filvis ſtudio jactabat inani ! Vino. 


IMITATION, 


The ſpreading beech alone he would explore 
With frequent ſtep ; beneath its ſhady top, 
(Ah! profitleſs employ !) to hills and groves 

Theſe indigeſted lays he wont repeat. 
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ELEGY I. 
HE ARRIVES AT Ks RETIREMENT IN Tus = 


TRY, AND TAKES OCCASION TO EXPATIATE 
IN PRAISE OF SIMPLICITY, 


ro A FRIEND. e 


Fox rural virtues, and for native ſkies, / 

I bade Avevsra's venal ſons farewel; ; 
Now, mid the trees, I ſee my fmoke ariſe ; 

Now hear the fountains bubbling round my cell. 


O may that Genius, which ſecures my reſt, |. , 2; 
Preſerve this villa for a friend that's dear! 
Ne'er may my vintage glad the ſordid breaſt; 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares he unſincere! 

B 2 


On 
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Far from theſe paths, ye faithleſs friends, depart ! 
Fly my plain board, abhor my hoſtile name 
Hence ! the faint verſe that flows not from the heart, 
But mourns in labour'd ſtrains, the price of fame 


O lov'd fimplicity ! be thine the prize! 
Aſſiduous art correct her page in vain! 

His be the palm who, guiltleſs of diſguiſe, 
Contemns the pow'r, the dull reſource to feign ! 


Still may the mourner, laviſh of his tears 
For lucre's venal meed, invite my ſcorn ! 
Still may the bard difſembling doubts and fears, 
For praiſe, for flatt'ry ſighing, ſigh forlom ! 


Soft as the line of love-ſick Hammond flows, 
"Twas his fond heart effus'd the melting theme 
Ah! never could Aon14's hill diſcloſe o 
80 fir e fountain, or i n ü ©) 
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Ye loveleſs bends I intent with artful pains - 
To ſorm a ſigh, or to contrive a tear! 


But thou, my friend! while in thy youthful ſoul 
Love's gentle tyrant ſeats his aweful throne, 
Write from thy boſom let not art controul 
The ready pen, that makes his edicts known, 


Pleaſing when youth is long expir'd, to trace 

The forms our pencil, or our pen deſign d! 

« Such was our youthful air and ſhape and face 
a Such the ſoft image of our youthful mind l - 


Soft whilſt we ſleep beneath the rural bow'rs, C} 
The loves and graces ſteal unſeen away. 

And where the turf diffus'd its pomp of flo , 
We wake to win'try ſcenes of chill decey ! 


— 
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Curſe the ſad fortune that detains thy fair; 
Praiſe the ſoft hours that gave thee to her arms 3 
Paint thy proud ſcorn of  ev'ry vulgar m | 
When hope exalts thee, or when doubt alarms. - 


| Where with Ex Ox thou haſt worn the day, 

Near fount or ſtream; in meditation, 'rove ;' 

If in the grove CExons lov'd to ſtray, | 
The faithful muſe ſhall meet thee in the grove. 


ELEGY II. % a 


| ON POSTHUMOUS REPUTATION. 


2 0 A FRIEND. 


Ocnx of pies! thit eavy's frintic is 

| Should rob the living virtue of its pril; 
O fooliſh muſes !/that with zeal aſpire 

To deck the cold inſenſate ſhrine with bays! ! 


ens. 7 


To tread the ſkies with radiant garlands crown'd, 


Say, will ſhe bear the diſtant/voice of fame 


Or hearing, fancy ſweetneſs in the found? 


Perhaps ev'n genius pours a ſlighted lay ; 
Perhaps ev'n friendſhip ſheds a fruitleſs tear; 

Ev'n LyTTE2LTON but vainly trims the bay, 
And fondly graces Haunonp's mcurnful bier. 


Tho' weeping virgins haunt his fayour'd urn, 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their ſighs; 

Tho” near his tomb, Sabæan odours burn, 
The Joit'ring fragrance will it reach the ſkies ? 


No, ſhould bis Du11a votive wreaths prepare, 
Dz11a might place the votive wreaths in vain: | 
Yet the dear hope pf Dz114's future care 
Once cron d his pleaſures, and diſpel'd his pain. 


- 
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Les the fair proſpett of ſurviving praiſs 
Can ev'ry ſenſe of preſent joys excel: | 


For this, great HADRAN choſe laborious days; 
Thro' this, expiring, bade a gay farewel. 


Shell then Surya who fame's bright fabric raiſe, 
To life's precarious date confine their care? 

O teach them you, to ſpread the ſacred baſe, 
To plan a work, thro' lateſt ages fair! 


Is it ſmall tranſport, as with curious eye 
Vou trace the ſtory of each attic ſage, | 
To think your blooming praiſe ſhall time defy ? 
Shall waft like odours thro' the pleaſing page ? 


To mark the day when through the bulky tome, 
Around your name the varying ſtyle refines p 

And readers call their loſt attention, home, 

Led by that index where true genius ſhines ? 


Ah let not Barrons doubt their ſocial aim, 11421 


EL EG III. 
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ON THE UNTIMELY DEATH OF A CERTAIN 
' LEARNED ACQUAINTANCE. | 


# % 


Ir proud Py cxAL10N quit his cumbrous frame, 
Funereal pomp the ſcanty tear ſupplies ; 
Whilſt heralds loud with venal voice proclaim, © - © 


When humbler Al con leaves his drooping friends, 
Pageant nor plume diſtinguiſh Al con's bier; 
And blots the mournful numbers with a tear. 


—_ ELEGIES. 


He little knew the ſly penurious art; 
That odious art which fortune's. NWA 


Form'd to beſtow, he felt the warmeſt heart, 
But erivious fate forbade him to beſtow, > 


He little knew to ward the ſecret wound ; 
He little knew that mortals could enſnare; 

Virtue he knew ; the nobleſt joy he found, 
To fing her glories, and to paint her fair! 


Ill was be {kill'd to guide his wand'ring ſheep ; 
And unforeſeen diſaſter thin'd his fold; 
Vet, at another's loſs, the ſwain would weep; 

And, for his friend, his very crook were ſold. 


Ye ſons of wealth! protect the mule's train; 
From winds protect them, and with food ſupply ; 
Ah! helpleſs they, to ward the threaten'd pain, 
The. meagre famine, and the wintry ſky! - | 


wy 
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He-low'd a nymph 3-amidſt. his lender Rore,; , 
He dar'd to love ; and CyNT#14 was his theme:: 

He breath'd his plaints along the rocky eee, 
They only echo'd o'er the winding ſtream... 


His nymph was fair ! the ſweeteſt bud that blows, 
So PHILOMEL enamour'd eyes the roſe; 
Sweet bird ! enamour'd of the ſweeteſt flow'r!. 


He lov'd the muſe; ſhe taught him to complain; 
He lov'd the muſe, alto ſhe taught in vain; 1 
He lov'd the muſe, for ſhe was virtue's friend. 


oY | ELEGCIES, 


He wiſh'd for wealth, for much he wiſh'd to give; 
He-griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain; 
Piteous of woes, and hopeleſs to relieve, 7 

The penfive proſpelt ſadden'd all his train. 


I faw him faint ! I faw him fink to reſt ! 
Like one ordain'd to ſwell the vulgar throng ; 
As tho' the virtues had not warm'd his breaſt, 
As tho' the muſes not inſpir'd his tongue. 


I ſaw his bier ignobly croſs the plain; 
Saw peaſant hands the pious rite ſupply : 

The generous ruſtics mourn'd the friendly ſwain, 
But pow'r and wealth's unvarying cheek was dry! 


Such Arco fell; in meagre want forlorn |! 
Where were ye then, ye powerful patrons, where ? 
Wou'd ye the purple ſhou'd your limbs adorn, 
Go waſh the conſcious blemiſh with a tear. | 
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EL EGV IV. 
OPHELIA's URN. 


TO MR. G. 


Truro the dim veil of ev'ning's duſky ſhade, 
Near ſome lone fane, or yew's funereal green, 

What dreary forms has magic fear ſurvey'd ! 
What ſhrouded ſpectres ſuperſtition ſeen ! 


But you ſecure ſhall pour your ſad complaint, 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan array; 

What none but fear's officious hand can paint, 
What none, but ſuperſtition's eye, ſurvey. 


The glim'ring twilight and the doubtful damn 
Shall ſee your ſtep to thele fad ſcenes return: 
Conſtant, as cryſtal dews impearl the lawn, 


Shall SraETHOx's tear bedew Oran a's urn! 


< ; 8 bh - * * — — 
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And candour with unwonted warmth complain, 
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Sure nought unhallow'd ſhall preſume to ſtray 


Where ſleep the reliques of that virtuous maid ; 


Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way, 


Where ſoft Or12z114a's dear remains are laid. 


Haply thy muſe, as with unceaſing ſighs 
She keeps late vigils on lier urn reclin'd, 

May ſee light groups of pleaſing viſions riſe; 
And phantoms glide, but of celeſtial kind. 


Then fame, her clarion pendant at her fide, - 
Shall ſeek forgiveneſs of Ornz Lta's ſhade ; 
« Why has ſuch worth, without diſtinction, dyd, 
Why, like the deſert's lily, bloom · d to fade p. 


Then young ſimplicity, averſe to feign, 
Shall unmoleſted breathe her ſofteſt ſigh: 


And innocence indulge a wailful cry. * 


— 
_ 


Then elegance with coy judicious hand, 
Shall cull freſh flow'rets for Oruzc14's whe 
And beauty chide the fates' ſevere command, 
That ſhew'd the frailty of ſo fair a bloom ! 


And fancy then with wild ungovern'd woe, 


Shall her lov'd pupil's native taſte explain: 4 


For mournful ſable all her hues forego, 


Aud uh feet ſolace of And ien be. 


\ 
Ah, gentle forms, expect no fond relief; 
Too much the ſacred Nine their loſs deplore ; 


Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief— 


Your beſt, your brighteſt fay'rite'is no more. | 


— 
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HE COMPARES THE TURBULENCE OF LOVE WITH 
THE TRANQUILLITY OF FRIBNDSHIP, 


TO MELISSA, HIS FRIEND. 
From love, from angry love's inclement reign 
I paſs awhile to friendſhip's equal ſkies; == 
Thou, gen'rous maid, reliev'ſt my partial pain, | 
And chear'ſt the victim of another's eyes. 


'Tis thou, Mz1 1884, thou deſerv'ſt my care: 
How can my will and reaſon diſagree ? 

Ho can my paſſion live beneath deſpair ? 

How can my boſom figh for aught but thee? 


Ah dear Mz 11884! pleas'd with thee to rove, 
My ſoul has yet ſurviv'd its drearieſt time; 

Ill can I bear the various clime of love 
Love is a pleaſing, but a various clime ! 


Ft. f , p / | | * 
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| So ſmiles immortal Man o's fav'rite ſhore, 

PARTHENOPE, with ev'ry verdure crown'd ! 
When ſtrait Vzsvuvio's horrid cauldrons roar, 

And the dry vapour blaſts the regions round. 


Oh bliſsful regions! oh unrival'd plain! 
When MaAxo to theſe fragrant haunts retir'd!. 

O fatal realms! and oh accurſt domains 
When * mid ſulphureous clouds, 3 


So ſmiles the ſurface of the treacherous main, | 
As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play; 
When ſoon rude winds their wonted rule regain, 

And ſky and ocean mingle in the fray, 


But let or air contend, or ocean rave: 
Ev'n hope ſubſide amid the billows toſt; 
And not a feature's wonted ſmile is loſt. 
Vol. I, C 
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ELEGY VI. 


# W. 
o A LADY, ON THE LANGUAGE or BInDS. 


Cont then, Dioxx, let us range the grove, 
The ſcience of the feather'd choirs explore : 
Hear linnets argue, larks deſcant of love, 

And blame the gloom of ſolitude no more. 


My doubt ſubſides—tis no Italian ſong, 
Nor ſenſeleſs ditty cheers the vernal tree: 

Ah! who, that hears Dr1owxe's tuneful tongue, 
Shall doubt that muſic may with ſenſe agree ? 


And come, my mule ! that lov'ſt the ſilvan ſhade; 
Evolve the mazes, and the miſt diſpel : 

Tranſlate the ſong ; convince my doubting maid, | 
No ſolemn derviſe can explain fo well,— 
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penſive beneath the twilight ſhades I 1 
The ſlave of hopeleſs vos and cld diſdain! 

When Parlor addreſs'd his mournful mate, 
And thus I conſtru'd the mellifluent ſtrain. | 


« Sing on, my bird—the liquid notes prolong, 
At ev'ry note a lover ſheds his tear ; 

Sing on, my bird tis Dau on heats thy ſong ; ' 
Nor doubt to gain applauſe when lovers hear, 


He the fad ſource of our complaining knows; 
A foe to TME Vs and to lawleſs love ! 
He mourns the ſtory of our ancient woes ; 


Ah could our muſic his complaint remove! 


Yon” plains are govern'd by a peerles maid 2 
And ſee pale CV THA mne : 
A train of lovers court the chequer'd ſhade ; + 
Sing on, my bird, and dur hy man's meh 
"1152 £ Gig 4 
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Ere while no ſhepherd to theſe woods retir-· d; 
No lover bleſt the gloww- worms pallid ray: 
But ill-Rtar'd birds, that liſt ning not admir'd, 
Or liſt'ning envy'd our ſuperior lay. 


% 


Cheer'd by the ſun, the vaſſals of his pow'r, 
Let ſuch by day unite their jarring ſtrains ! 

But let us chõoſe the calm, the ſilent hour, 
Nor want fit audience while D1oNs reigns.” 


ELEGY VII, 

HE DESCRIBES HIS VISION TO AN ACQUAINTANCE, 

Cœtera per terras omnes animalia, &c. Vixs. 
alk IMITATION, = 2 


All animals beſide, o'er all the earth, &c. 


Ona lee eee fic. 
Penſive I ſaw the circling ſhade deſcend; 

Weary and faint I heard the ſtorm arif, 
While the ſun vaniſh'd like a faithleſs friend. 


BLEGIES. "  m_ 
No kind companion led my ſteps right: 
No friendly planet lent its glim ' ring ray ; 
Ev'n the lone cot refus d is wonted licht,, 


Where toil in peaceful ſlumber clos'd the day. 


Then the dull bell had giv'n a pleaſing found; 
The village cur twere tranſport then to hear; 

In dreadful filence all was huſh'd around, "= 
While the rude ſtorm alone diſtreſs d mine ear. 


As led by OxwsrL's winding banks I ſtray d. 
Where tow'ring Wo1szy breath'd his native air; 

A ſudden luſtre chas'd the flitting ſhade, / | 7 7 

| The ſounding winds were huſh'd, and all was fair. 


Inſtant a grateful form appear'd\confeſt; --— | 
White were his locks with aweful ſcarlet crown'd, 

And livelier far than Tyrian ſeem'd his veſt,. 
That with the glowing purple ting'd the ground. 
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« Stranger, he ſaid, amid this pealing rain, 
Benighted, loneſome, whither wou'dft thou ſtray ? 


Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ſtep conſtrain? 


Reveal thy wiſh, and let me point the way. 


For know I trod the trophy'd paths of pow'r; 
Felt every joy that fair ambition brings; 
And left the lonely roof of yonder bow'r 
To ſtand beneath the canopies of kings. 


I bade low hinds the tow'ring ardour ſhare ; 
Nor meanly roſe, to bleſs myſelf alone: 


- TI inatch'd the ſhepherd from his fleecy care, 


And bade his wholeſome dictate guard the throne. 


Low at my feet the ſuppliant peer I faw; 


I faw proud empires my deciſion wait; 
My will was duty, and my word was law, 


My ſmile was tranſport, -and my frown was fate.” 


1 


_ 
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Ah me! aid I, nor pow r I ſeek, nor gain: L 
Nor urg'd by hope of fame theſe toils endure; 

A fimple youth, that feels a lover's pain, 
And, from his friend's condolence, hopes a cure. 


He, the dear youth, to whoſe abodes I roam, 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend; 

Yet for his fake I leave my diſtant home, 
Which oaks'emboſom, and which hills defend. 


Beneath that home I ſcorn the wint'ry wind; 
The ſpring, to ſhade me, robes her faireſt tree; 
And if a friend my graſs-grown threſhold find, 


O how my lonely cot reſounds with glee! 
Yet, tho' averſe to gold in heaps amaſs d, 

I wiſh' to bleſs, I languiſh to beſtow; 
And tho! no friend to fame's obſtreperous blaſt, 


Still, to her dulcet murmurs not a foe. 


Too proud with ſervile tone to deign addreſs; ; 
Too mean too think that honors are my due: 

Yet ſhou'd ſome patron yield my ſtores to bleſs, | 
1 ſure ſhou'd deem my boundleſs thanks were few. 


But tell me, thou! that, like a meteor's fire, 
Shot'ſt blazing forth ; diſdaining dull degrees; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to power aſpire, 
Muſt I not paſs more rugged paths than theſe 7 


Muſt I not groan beneath a guilty load, 
Praiſe him I ſcorn, and him I love betray ? 
Does not felonious envy bar the road? 
Or falſehood's treach'rous foot beſet the way ? 


Say, ſhou'd I pals thro? favor's crowded-gate, ': | 
Muſt not fair truth inglorious wait behind ? -- 

Whilſt I approach the glitt ring ſcenes of ſtate, 
My beſt companion no admittance find 


3% 
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Nurs'd in the ſhades by freedom's lenient care, 
Shall I'the rigid ſway of fortune own? | 


Taught by the voice of pious truth, prepare | 
To ſpurn an altar and adore a throne ? _ 


And when. provd/formne's häng tide n 3 /\ 
And when it leaves me no unſhaken friend, 
Shall I'not-weep-that cer 1 left the mende, 
Which oaks emboſom, and which hills defend? 


Oh! if cheſe ills the price of pow'r advance, 
Check not my ſpeed where ſocial joys invite! 

The troubled viſion caſt a mournful glance, 
And ſighing vaniſh'd in the ſhades of night. - 


— 
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ELEGY VIII. 


HE DESCRIBES HIS EARLY LOVE OF POETRY, AND 


ITS CONSEQUENCES. 
} .% 


TO MR. G — * 8 
An me! what envious magic thins my fold ? 
What mutter'd ſpell retards their late increaſe ? 
Such leſs'ning fleeces muſt the ſwain behold, 
That e'er with Doric pipe eſſays to pleaſe. 


I faw my friends in ev'ning circles meet; 
| I took my vocal reed, and tun'd my lay; 


I heard them ſay my vocal reed was ſweet : 


Ah fool ! to credit what I heard them ſay! 


Ill-fated bard ! that ſeeks his ſkill to ſhow, 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly ear ! 


Not the poor veteran, that permits his foe 


To guide his doubtful ſtep, has more to fear. 


* N. B. Written after the death of Mr, Porz. 
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Nor cou d my G.. miſtake the eritic“s laws,” 
Till pious friendſhip marł · d the pleaſing way: 
Welcome ſuch error ! ever bleſt the cauſe! 
Ev'n tho! it led me boundleſs leagues aſtray! - 


Couldſt thou reprove me, when I nurs'd the flame - 
On liſt'ning CazawsLL's oſier banks reclin'd?. 
While foe to fortune, unſeduc'd by fame, 


Youth's gentle kindred, health and love were met; 
What though in Aina's guardian arms I play'd? 
How ſhall the muſe thoſe vacant hours forget ? 

Or deem that bliſs by ſolid cares repaid ? 


Thou know'ſt how tranſport thrills the tender breaſt, 
Where love and fancy fix their op'ning reign ; - 
How nature ſhines in livelier colours dreſt, 
To bleſs their union, and to grace their train. 
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So firſt when Puot5vs met the Cyprian queen, 
And favour'd Rroves beheld their paſſion crown'd, 


Unuſual flow'rs enrich'd the painted green; 


And ſwift ſpontaneous roſes bluſh'd around; 


Now ſadly lom, from Tw1Txan's widow'd bow'r, 
| The drooping mules take their caſual way; 
And where they ſtop, a flood of tears they pour; 
And where they weep, no more the fields are gay. 


Where is the dappled pink, the ſprightly roſe ? 
The cowllip's golden cup no more I ſee: 
Dark and diſcolour'd ev'ry flow'r that blows, 
| To form the garland, Elegy! for thee !\— 


Enough of tears has wept the virtuous dead; 
Ah might we now the pious rage controul { 
Huſh'd be my grief ere ev'ry ſmile be fled, 
Ere the deep ſwelling ſigh ſubvert the foul ! \ _ 
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Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage riſe ; | 

But ſoon too deep it-works its baneful wa, 

LIS W., tl 

uk / DESCRIBES HIS DISINTERESTEDNESS TO A 
re 

I NE“ ER muſt tinge my lip with Celtic wines; 

The pomp of India muſt I ne'er diſplay ; 

Nor boaſt the produce of Peruvian mines, 

Nor, with Italian ſounds, deceive the day. | 


: = 
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Down yonder brook my cryſtal bev'rage flows; 
My grateful ſheep their annual fleeces bring ; 
Fair in my garden buds the damaſk roſe, e 
And, from my grove, I hear the throſtle ſing. | 


* Alludes to what is reported of the bay tree, that if it is 
planted too near the walls of an edifice, its roots will work their 
way undemeath, till they deſtroy the foundation, 
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My fellow fwains! avert your dazzled eyes; 

In vain allur'd by glittering ſpoils they rove; 
The fates ne'er meant them for the ſhepherd's prize; 
Vet gave them ample recompence in love. 


They gave you vigour from your parent's veins; 
They gave you toils; but toils your finews brace ; 
They gave you nymphs, that own their amorous pains, 
And ſhades, the refuge of the gentle race. 


| To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames, 


See ! poliſh'd fair, the beech's friendly rind! 
To ſing ſoft carols to your lovely dames, 
See vocal grots, and echoing vales aflign'd ! 


Would'ſt thou, my STzxzenoN, love's delighted ſlave! 
Tho! ſure the wreaths of chivalry to ſhare, 

Forego the ribbon thy MAaT11 DA gave, 
And giving, bade thee in remembrance i} 
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Ill fare my peace, but ev'ry idle ed 
If to my mind my DZ TIA form it bring, 
Has truer worth, imparts ſinceret joy, 
Than all that bears the tadiant ſtamp: of king 


Diſdaining riches as the futile weeds, > | 
I riſe ſuperior, and the rich diſdain. 


Oft from the ſtream, llow-wandering down the glade, 
Penſive I hear the nuptial peal rebound; | 

© Some miſer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
And ſome fond lover ſickens at the found.” 


Not SoMERVILE, the muſe's friend of old, 
Tho' now exalted to yon ambient ſky, 

So ſhun'd a ſoul diſtain'd with earth and gold, 

So lov'd the pure, the generous breaſt, as I. 
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Scorn'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl, 
His loves, his friendſhips, ev'n his ſelf, reſigns ; 
Perverts the ſacred inſtin& of his foul, ©. 


% 


And to a ducate's dirty ſphere confines” 


But come, my friend, with taſte, with ſcience bleſt, 
Ere age impair me, and ere gold allure; 
Reſtore thy dear idea to my breaſt, - : Ie 
I The rich depoſit ſhall the ſhrine ſecure. 


Let others toil to gain the ſordid ore, 

The charms of independence let us ſing; 
Bleſt with thy friendſhip can I wiſh for more ? 

I'll ſpurn the boaſted wealth of ® Ly 14's king. 


* Creſus. 
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"REFINING AT HER blerzMbATionn — 


Ask not the cauſe; why this rebellious tes 

HE hte aA pang Wes 
Aſk not, thus branded in my ſofteſt ſong,,. 1 

Why ſtands the flatter'd name, which all . 


'Tis not, that in my ſhed I lurk forlorn, 4 NO 
Nor ſee my roof on Parian, columns tile: ry a + 
That, on this breaſt, no mimic ſtar is borne, . 
Reyer'd, ah! „ ch 


'Tis not, that on the turf ſupinely laid, 22 
I ling or pipe, but to the flocks that graae: 

And, all inglorious, in the loneſome ſhade, 0] 
o fag in, and my res. 141 

Vol. I. D 
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Not, that my fancy mourns thy ſtern command, 
When many an exibris dome is loſt in air; 
While guardian prudence checks my eager hand, 
And, ere the turf is broken, cries, . Forbear. 


« Forbear, vain youth! be cautious, weigh thy gold ; 
« Nor let yon riſing column mote aſpire; ” © 

« Ah! better dwell in ruins, than behold 

« Thy fortunes mould ring, and thy domes entire. 


« Honox10 built, but dar'd my laws defy ; 


+ « He planted, ſcornful of my ſage commands; 
% The peach's vernal bud regal'd his eye; 
it The fruitage ripen'd for more frugal hands.” 


See the ſmall ſtream that pours its murmuring tide 
Oer ſome rough rock that wou'd its wealth difplay, 
Diſplays it aught but penury and pride \ 
Ahl conftvewikly what fuch man . 
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How wou'd ſonss flood, with ampler treafures bleſt, 
Diſdairiful view:the ſeantling drops diſtilt 

How muſt VII o ſhake his ready cet! 
How ev'ry cygnet mock the boaſtive rill ! | 


Et. 


8 


pu. 
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Fortune, I yield ! and fee, I give the ſign ß 
At noon the poor mechanic wanders home; 

Collects the ſquare, the level, and the line, 
And, with retorted eye, forſakes the dome. 


Yes, I can patient view the ſhadeleſs plains; $2 55294 
Can unrepining leave the rifing wall : 

Check the fond love of art that fir'd my veins, 
And my warm hopes, in full purſuit, recall. 


Deſcend, ye ftorms! deſtroy my riſing pile; 

Loos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting ſway 3 = 
Contented I, altho? the gazer file © 
To ſee it ſcarce furvive a winter's day, 


* A tiver in Ira x, that falls an hundred yards perpendicular, 
D 2 | 


Guiltlel of envy, why ſhould I repine, 
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Let ſome dull dotard baſk in thy gay ſhrine,” -- 
As in the ſun regales his wanton herd 


That his rude voice, gy Ig 


Let him exult, with boundleſs wealth ſupply d, 
Mine and the ſwain's reluctant homage ſhare; 


But ah! his tawdry ſhepherdels's pride, | | 
Gods! muſt my Dz11a, muſt my Daria bear ? 


Muſt Dz114's ſoftneſs, elegance, and caſe 


Submit to Maz1an's dreſs? to MaxiAx's gold? 
Muſt Maz1an's robe from diſtant India pleaſe? _ 
The ſimple fleece my Dz114's limbs enfold! 


s Yet ſure on Dx EIA ſeems the ruſſet fair; 


« Ye glitt ring daughters of diſguiſe, adieu!“ 
So talk the wiſe, ho judge of ſhape and air, 
But will the rural chane decide ſo true 
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Ah! what is native worth eſtcem'd of \clowns? 7 

Tu thy falle- glare, O fortune! thine they tee, 

'Tis for my .Ds114's ſake I dread thy frowu m & 
And my laſt\gaſp-ſhall eurſes breathe on the... 
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An me, my friend! it will not, will not laſt! 
The charm diſſolves; th- aerial I muſic's paſt; nee 
The banquet'ceaſes, and the viſion flies. 


And we, üelightleſz, left to wander home: 


1 
* 
i, 
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Vain how ane books, the fage's wiſdom van! 
What has the world to bribe our ſteps aſtray 7 
Ere reaſon learns by ftudy'd laws to reign, 2 


Scarce has the ſun ſev 'n annual courſes roll'd, 
| Scarce ſhewn the whole. that fortune can ſupply ; 
Since, not the wiſer ſo carefs'd his gold, 

As I, for what it gave, was heard to ſigh. - 


On the world's ſtage I wiſh'd ſome {prightly pat; 
To deck my native fleece with tawdry lace! 

"Twas life, twas taſte, and - oh my fooliſh. heart 
Subſtantial joy was fix'd in pow'r and place. 


And you, ye works of art! allur'd mine eye, 
The breathing picture, and the living Rone.: 
* Tho! gold, tho' ſplendour, heav'n and fate deny, 
Vet might I call one Titian ſtroke my own |” 
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Smit with the charms of fame, whale lovely ſpoil, | 
I trim'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight - 
But ſoon the paths of health and fame divide! 


Oft too I pray'd, 'twas natvire form d the pray't, / 
To grace my native ſcenes, my rurai home: 
To ſee my trees expreſs their planter's'care, | 
And gay, on Attic models, mi my dome. | / 


But now tis Oer; the deat'Gehuſion's or! 
r=n i 
I ſcorn tho palm before I reach the gol. 


O youth! enchanting age, profuſely bleſt ?: 
eee GIN: 85 
Of health negleftful, yet by health : 0 
| Careleſs of favor, au Gow ob dT 
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Then glows the breaſt, as op'ning roſes fair; 
More free, more vivid than the Wee Ne T 


Honeſt as light, tranſparent ev'n as air, 
Tender as eee S 2b 


pag 


Not all the force of manhood's active might, 
Not all the craft to ſubtle-age aſſign d. 

Not ſcience ſhall extort that dear delight. 
Which gay deluſion gave the tender mind. 


Adieu, ſoft'raptures l tramſports void of care! 
Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu! 

And you, her daughters, gi with dolpaire ._ . - 
Why, why ſo ſoon. her flecting ſteps purſue | 


Tedious again to curle the drizling day 1 | 

- „„ | 

Or, footh'd;by vernal airs, /again dw p, 
The felf-lame hawthorns bud, ro contig in 


: ” ; | 
O life! how ſoon of -ev'ry bliſs forlora 7 *, 4 7 
A tender prey ;"that cheers our youthful morn. 
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1. RECANTATIONS © 1b, 


N O more the muſe obtrudes her thin diſguiſe! : | 
No more with awkward fallacy complain, £ | 


How ev'ry fervor from my boſom flies, 
And reaſon in her loneſome palace reigns. 


re the chill winter of our days arrive | 1 
No more ſhe paints the breaſt from paſſion free 

I feel, I feel one loitering wiſh ſurvive - 
Ah need I, Fi0n10, name that wiſh to chef 


» 
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The ſtar of Vauvs uſhers in the day; 

The firſt, the lovelieſt of the train that ſhine! - 
The ſtar of Ve vs lends her brighteſt ray, 


Still in my breaſt one ſoft defire remains, 

Pure as that ſtar, from guilt, from int'reſt free; 
. Has gentle Dz11a trip'd acroſs the plains, 

And need I, Foxe, name that wiſh to thee ? 


While, eloy d to fnd the ſcenes of life the ſame, 
| I tune with careleſs hand my languid lays; | 
Some ſecret impulſe wakes my former flame, 

And fires my ſtrain with hopes of brighter days. 


I ſlept not long beneath yon rural bow rs; 
And'lo my crook with flow'rs adorn'd I fee: 

Has gentle Dz1.14 bound my crook with flow'rs, 
And need I, F1.0n10, name my bopes to thee ? 
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10 K nns, on $OME $LIGHT- OCQASION 
ESTRANGED FROM HIM. 


HAUrn wy friend, and me cheese, 
Around his ſeat may peaceful ſhades abide - 
And, till they crown our union, geritly glide? * 


Ah me! too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom ??! 
Loſt to our wonted friendſhip, loſt to joy / 

Soon may thy breaſt the cordial wiſh rum, 
Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth deſtroy ! 


Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command, * 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid on: * 
Would'ſt thou rejeft thy Danon's plighted hand,? 
Woul#ft thou with ſcorn thy oncedov'® friend dif. 


own ? 
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5 that alien climes - ö 
Shall kindred fouls forego their @cidl claim f 

Launch'd in the vaſt abyſs of ſpace and time, 
Shall dark ſuſpicio ion quench the gen ou: flanie? 


"Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold, © | | 
See ſadly ſever d by the laws of chancel; ,.. 
Myriads, | in/time's perennial liſt,caroll'd,, , _ 

Forbid by fate to change one tranſient FRY 


pane her D.. i, 
as at the dan, . 
And guide them to the bolom—of a friend ! 


Yes, we have met—thro' rapine, fraud, and wrong: 
Might our joint aids the paths of peace r 
Why leave thy friend amid the boiſt rous threng, 17 

se death divide us, rr 
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For oh l pale ſickneſs warns thy friend away 5 
For me ho more th vernal roſes bloom: 

I ſee ſtern Fate his cbon wand diſplay ß; 
And point: the wither d regions of the tomb. 


Then the keen anguiſh from thine eye ſhall ſtart. 
Sad as thowfollow' my untimely bier; 
Fool that L if friends ſo ſoon muſt part,. 
Jo let ſuſpicion intermix a fear. 


EL EG Y XIV. SO SLY 


COUNTRIES, HE TAKES OCCASION. TO INTIy 7 
MATE THE ADVANTAGES OF HIS QWN. 


TO LORD TEMPLE. 9 
W HIL. E others loſt to friendſhip, 8 
Waſte their beſt minutes on a foreign ſtrand, 
Be mine, with Britiſh nymph or ſwain to rove, 
And court. the genius of my native land. 


+ 


46. 2180118. 


To catch the follies of an alien, foil! » + gg 
To win the vice his genuine foul diſdaing,”! + 
Return exultant, and import the ſpoil} | 


No more it blooms to Britiſh climes convey'd, 
Cramp'd by the impulſe of ungenial ſkies, 
See its freſh vigour, in a moment, fade! 


Th' exotic folly knows its native clime ; 
An awkward ſtranger, if we waſt it o'er; 
Why then theſe toils, this coſtly waſte of time, 
To ſpread ſoft poiſon on our happy ſhore? | 


I covet not the pride of foreign looms ; 
In ſearch of foreign modes I ſcorn to rove ; 
Nor, for the worthleſs bird of brighter plumes, 
Wou'd change the meaneſt warkler of my groves. 
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No diſtant clime ſhall ſervile airs impart, 
Or form theſe limbs with pliant caſe to play; 
Trembling I view the Ga Wufiveart, 1 


'Tis long ſince freedom fled th' Heſperian cim: 
Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroider'd ſhore z 
She ſaw the Britiſh oakuſpire fublimey + + 

And ſoft Canrana's olive charms no more. 


Let partial ſuns metre the weſterts nns fl 
To ſhed its luſtre oer th' Iberian mad 

Mien, beauty, ſhape, O native ſoil, are thinsy 
Thy peerleſs daughters aſk no foreign ad. 


Let“ CzyLon's envy'd plant perfume the eum, 
'Till torn to ſeafort the Batavian bowl; 
Ours is the breaſt whoſe genuine ardouts pleaſe,  * 
Nor need a drug to lieliorate the ſoul. 


® The cinnamon. 
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— I04e 4 
Or with rude lips th' Aonian fount profane; 

The muſe no more by flow'ry Lab ves, 
She ſeeks her Tunousox, on the Britiſh: plain. | 


Tell not of realms by ruthleſs war diſmay d; 
Ah! hapleſs realms that war's oppreſſion feel! 


In vain may AusTRIA boaſt her Noric blade, 


If ApsTz14 bleed beneath her boaſted ſteel. 


Beneath her palm Ibu vents her mon z; 

| Raptur'd ſhe once beheld its friendly ſhade! + 

And hoary Mur Hs boaſts her tombs alone 
The moyraful types of mighty pow'r decay dl 


No ereſpent here diſplays its baneful borns!. !! 
No turban'd hoſt the voice of truth reproves; 
Learning's free ſource the lage's breaſt ade 
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Boaſt, favourd Map la, boaſt thy floss ry ſtores: 
Thy thouſand hues by chymic ſuns reſin dz 
'Tis the rich beauties of BxiTannia's mind. 


While“ GEN VILLE“ breaſt cou'd virtue's ſtores afford, 
What envy'd flota bore ſo fair a freight? / 
The mine compar'd in vain its latent hoard, 

The gem its luſtre, and the gold its weight. 
| - | 
Thee, GEXVII IE, thee with calmeſt courage fraught, 
Thee the lov'd image of thy native ſhore! 
Thee by the Virtues arm'd, the Graces taught, 
When ſhall we ceaſe to boaſt, or to deplore 7 


Preſumptuous war, which could thy life deſtroy, 
'What ſhall it now in recompence decree ? 

While friends that merit every earthly joy, 
Feel every anguiſh ; feel—the loſs of the!!! 

Ver Os wry E i eee 
* Written about the time of captain GzznviLLz's death. 


3 


30 ELEGIES, 


No more the muſe of partial praiſe ara 
BziTANN14 ſees no foreign breaſt fo fair, 
And if ſhe glory, glories not in van. 


A LEGY-XV.:: 


IN MEMORY OF A *® prIVATE FAMILY IN WOR- 
CESTERSHIJRE. 


* From a lone tow'r with rev'rend ivy crown'd, 
The pealing bell awak'd a tender ſigh ; 
Still, as the village caught the waving ſound, 
A ſwelling tear diſtream'd from ev'ry eye. 
So droop'd, I ween, each Bz1ron's breaſt of old, 
When the dull curfew ſpoke their freedom fled ; 
For ſighing as the mournful accent roll'd, 
Our hope, they cry'd, our kind ſupport, is dead ! 
# The Penns of HAarBOROUGE; a place whoſe nem in the 
SAXON language, alludes to an army. And there is a tradition 


that there was a battle fought, on the Downs adjoining, betwixt 
the BxiToNs and the Romans, 


ELEGCIES, 51 


'Twas good Pal EMO near a ſhaded pool, 
A group of ancient elms umbrageous roſe; 
The flocking rooks, by inſtinct's native rule, 


A few ſmall ſpires, to Gothic fancy fair, 
Amid the ſhades emerging ſtruck the view ; 

'Twas here his youth reſpir'd its earlieſt air; 
'Twas here his age breath'd out its laſt adieu. 


One favor'd ſon engag'd his tendereſt care; 
One pious youth his whole afſection crown'd : 

In his young breaſt the virtues ſprung ſo fair, 
Such charms difplay'd, ſuch ſweets diffus'd around. 


But while gay tranſport in his face appears, 
A noxious vapour clogs the poiſon'd ſky ; | 
Blaſts the fair crop—the fire is drown'd in tears, 
And ſcarce ſurviving, ſees his CynTa1o die! 
"Nine; E 2 Fh 
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O'er the pale corſe we faw him gently bend; 

Heart-chill'd with grief My thread, he cry'd, is 
ſpun! | 1 | 

If Heav'n had meant I ſhou'd my life extend, 

Heav'n had preſerv d my life's ſupport, my ſon: 


% 


Snatch'd in thy prime! alas the ſtroke were mild,” 
Had my frail form obey'd the fates' decree ! 

Bleſt were my lot, O Cxxrnio ! O my child! 
Had Heav'n ſo pleas'd, and I had dy'd for thee.” 


Five ſleepleſs nights he ſtem'd this tide of woes; 
Five irkſome ſuns he ſaw, thro' tears, forlorn ! 
On his pale corſe the ſixth ſad morning roſe ; 
From yonder dome the mournful bier was borne. 


Twas on thoſe ® downs, by Roman hoſts annoy'd, 
Fought our bold fathers; ruſtic, unrein d! 
Freedom's plain ſons, in martial cares employ'd! 
They ting d their bodies, but unmaſk'd their mind. 


* HARBZOROVUOR Downs. 
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Twas there, in happier times, the virtuous race, = 
Of milder merit, fix'd their calm retreat: 
War's deadly crimſon had forſock the place, 
And freedom fondly lov'd the choſen ſeat. 


No wild ambition fir'd their tranquil breaſt, 
To ſwell with empty ſounds a ſpotleſs name; 
If folvring ſkies, the ſun, the ſhow'r were biet, 


They ſcorn'd-to leſſen, careleſs to extend; 
Bade luxury, to laviſh courts aſpire, 
And avarice, to city-breaſts deſcend. 


None, to a virgin's mind, prefer d her dor; 
To fire with vicious hopes a modeſt heir: 
The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or por, 
Aſſign'd him virtue; and his lot was fair. 
3 
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They ſpoke of fortune, as ſome doubtful dame, 
They ſway'd the natives of a diſtant ſphere; | 

From lucre's vagrant ſons had learnt her fame, 
But never wiſh'd to place her banners here. 


Here youth's free ſpirit, innocently gay, 
Enjoy'd the moſt that innocence can give ; 
Thoſe wholeſome ſweets that border virtue's way; 


Their board no ſtrange ambiguous viand bore ; 
From their own ſtreams their choicer fare they drew, 

To lure the ſcaly glutton to the ſhore, 

| The fole deceit their artleſs boſom knew ! 


Sincere.themſelves, ah too ſecure to find | 
The common boſom, like their own, ſincere! 

'Tis its own guilt alarms the jealous mind; 
'Tis her own poiſon bids the viper fear. 


_—_ | '55 
Sketch'd on the lattice of the adjacent fane; - - 
. 


Ah gentle fouls | enjoy your bliſsful reign, - 
And ee a ERIN DEE 


For ſure, to bliſsful realms the ſouls are flown, 
That never flatter d, injur'd, cenſur d, ſtrove; © 

The friends of ſcience ! muſic all their own ; 
Muſic, the voice of virtue and of love! 


The journeying peaſant, thro! the ſecret ſhade, 
Heard their ſoft lyres engage his liſt' ning ear 
And haply deem'd ſome courteous angel play'd; 

No angel play'd—but might with tranſport hear. 


— w ” 


For theſe the ſounds that chaſe unholy ſtrife? ? 
| Solve envy's charm, ambition's wetch releaſe ! / 
Raiſe him to ſpurn the radiant. ills of life: --- +/+ | 

To pity pomp, to be content with peace. 
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Farewel, pure ſpirits I vain the praiſe we give, 

The praiſe you ſought from lips angelic flous; 

Farewel ! the-virtues which deſerve to live, unn 
Deſerve an ampler bliſs than life beftows: | - | 


Laſt of his race, PALENON, now no more 
The modeſt merit of his line difplay'd ; 

Then pious Hovcn V1cornta's mitre wore— - | 
Soft ſleep the duſt of each deſerving ſhade, . 


'ELEGY XVI. 


HE SUGGESTS THE ADVANTAGES OF BIRTH TO A 
PERSON OF MERIT, AND. THE FOLLY OF A 
SUPERCILIOUSNESS THAT 18 BUILT 
UPON THAT SOLE FOUNDATION. 


4 


W Hen genius grac with lineal ſplendor glows 
When title ſhines with ambient virtues crown'd, | 
Like. ſome fair almond's flow'ry pomp it ſhews ; 
The pride, the perfume of the regions round. 


 ELEGIES., 37 


Then learn, ye fair I to ſoften ſplendor's ray; a 
Endute the fwain, the youth of low degree; 
Let meeknels join'd its temperate beam diſplay 2  / 


_ 'Tis the mild verdure that endears the tree, |: 


Pity the ſandal'd ſwain, the ſhepherd's boy; 
He ſighs to brighten a neglected name; 
Foe to the dull appullſe of vulgar joy, on Good 
He mourns his lot; he wiſhes, merits fame. 


In vain to groves and pathleſs vales we fly;z-- © 
Ambition there the bow'ry haunt invade 
Fame's aweful rays fatigue the courtier's eye, 


Has fortune rear'd us in the rural grove; 8 
Should e eyes illume the deſart plain, 
Ev'n I may wonder, and ev'n a 


58 ELEGIES. 


Nor unregarded fighs the lowly hind ; 
Tho'-you contemn, the gods reſpect his vow ; 
Vindittive rage awaits the ſcornful mind, 
And vengeance, too ſevere ! the gods allow. 


On Saxun's plain I met a wand'ring fair; 
The look of ſorrow, lovely ſtill ſhe bore : 
Looſe flow'd the ſoft redundance of her hair, 
And, on her brow, a flow'ry wreath ſhe wore, 


Oft ſtooping as ſhe ſtray d, ſhe cull'd the pride 
Of ev'ry plain; ſhe pillag'd ev'ry grove! 
The fading chaplet daily ſhe ſupply d, 

And ſtill her hand ſome various garland wove. 


Erroneous fancy ſhap'd her wild attire 3 | 
From BzTHLe's walls the poor lympatic ſtray d; 
Seem'd with her air her accent to conſpire, 
When as wild fancy taught her, thus ſhe faid : 
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Hear me, dear youth! oh hear an hapleſs maid, | 
Sprung from the ſcepter'd line of ancient kings! 

Scorn'd by the world, I aſk-thy tender aid 
Thy gentle voice ſhall whiſper kinder things. 


The world is frantic—fly the race profane— 
Nor I, nor you, ſhall its compaſſion move; 
Come, friendly let us wander, and complain, 
And tell me, ſhepherd ! Pe ens 


— — 


— —— 


And other loves are fair, and ſo is mine; 
An air divine diſcloſes whence he ſprung ; 
He is wy love, who baſs that ar divine. 


My love is young—but other loves are young ; 


No vulgar Daxon-robs me of my reſt, 
lanrur liſtens to no vulgar vow ; 

A prince from gods deſcended, fires her breaſt ; 

A brilliant crown diſtinguiſhes his brow. 
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What, halt I ain the glories of n 
More clear, more lovely bright than Heoyen's beam? 
The porc'lain pure with vulgar dirt debaſe ? © | 
maid: row | 


9 


See thro' theſe veins the ſapphire current ſhine! 


'Twas Jove's own neftar gave th' etherial hue : 
Can baſe plebeian forms contend with mine! 
Diſplay the lovely white, or match the blue ? 


The painter ſtrove to trace its azure ray: 
He chang'd his colours, and in vain he ſtrove; 

He frown'd—I ſmiling view's the faint eſfay ; 
Poor youth! he little knew it flow'd from Jovs. 


Pitying his toil, the won@'rous truth I told 
How am'rous Jo vx trepann'd a mortal fair; ; 
How thro? the race the generous current roll'd, 
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Yes, from the gods, from earlieſt Saturn, ſprung | 
Our ſacred race; thro' demigods, convey'd; 


And he, ally'd to ProzBus, ever young, 1 14 
My godlike boy, muſt wed their duteous maid. 


Of, en tivartal-yry profines n 
My: fire's dread fury murmurs thro” the ſky ; - | 


Have you not! beard unworited thundets he, 
Have you not ſeen more horrid light'nings glare ? 

Tas then a vulgar love enſnar'd my foul : 
"Twas then I hardly ſcap'd the fatal ſnare. 


| 'Twas then a peaſant pour'd his amorous vow, 
All as I liſten'd to his vulgar ſtrain ;— 
Yet ſuch his beauty—wou'd my birth allow, 
Dear were the youth, and blifful were the plain, 


* 
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But oh! I faint ! why waſtes my vernal bloom, 
In fruitleſs ſearches ever doom'd to rove 7 

My nightly dreams the toilſome path reſume, 

| And ſhall I die—before I'find my love ? 


When laſt I ſlept, methought, my raviſh'd eye 
On diſtant heaths his radiant form ſurvey'd ; 

Tho! night's thick clouds encompaſs d all the ſky, 
The gems that bound his brow, diſpell'd the ſhade. 


O how this boſom kindled at the fight ! 
Led by their beams I urg'd the pleaſing chaſe ; | 
'Till, on a ſudden, theſe with-held their light— 
All, all things envy the ſublime embrace. | 


But now no more—behind the diſtant grove, 
Wanders my deſtin'd youth, and chides my ſtay : 

See, ſee, he graſps the ſteel—forbear, my love 

33 © JaxTas comes; thy Pede babe u 


rent. 


1 


Scornful ſhe ſpoke, and heedlefs of reply, 
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The lovely maniac bounded oer the plain; 


The piteous victim of an angry ſky! . 
Ah me! the victim of her proud diſdain! 


ELEGY XVII. 
HE INDULGES THE $UGGESTIONS OF $PEEN, 


- AN ELEGY TO THE WINDS, 


ole, namque tibi divum pater atque hominum rex 
Et mulcere dedit mentes et tollere vento. 


ol Eolus, to thee; the Sire fupreme: 


Of gods and men, the mighty pow'r bequeath'd 


To rouſe or to aſſuage the human mind. 


JT ERN- monarch of the winds; admit my'praytef 


Awhile thy fury check, thy ſtorms confine ! 
No trivial blaſt impels the paſſive air, 
But brews a tempeſt in a breaſt like mine. 
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What bands of black ideas ſpread their wings! 
The peaceful regions of content invade ! 

With deadly poiſon- taint the cryſtal ſprings! | 
With noiſome vapour blaſt the verdant ſhade ! | 


I know their leader, Sr IEEN; and dread the fway 
Of rigid Evavs, his deteſted fire; | 

. THI my bloſſoms and my fruits decay ; | 

Throꝰ one my pleaſures and my hopes expire. 


Like ſome pale ſtripling, when his icy way | 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam, 

I ſtand aghaſt ; and chill'd with fear ſurvey / 
How far I've tempted life's deceitful ſtream ! 


Where by remorſe impell'd, repuls'd by. fears, 
Shall wretched fancy a retreat explore ? 

She flies the fad preſage of coming years, 
And forr'wing dwells on pleaſures now no more 


* 
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— with fried he noms. 
a nd mapa rover mr 
She ſees the nyniphs, the graces, and the loves, 
— — aa 


She viſits, Is 6 l thy forſaken ſtrenmʒ, 7 
Oh ill forſaken for Bœotian at! 
She desüsdenb Mohd rellefts oibright w bang 
No reed ſo verdant, and no flow'rs fo fair. 


She deems beneath thy ſacred ſhades were peace, 
Thy bays might ev'n the civil ſtorm repel 3 © 
And with no cheerful accent cries, -farewel! - 


Farewel, with whom to theſe retreats I ſtray'd/! 
By youthful ſports, by youthful toils ally'd?!- 
Joyous we ſojourn'd in thy circling ſhade, 
r 
Vol. I. F | 
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She paints the progreſs of my rival's vo-; 
Sees ev ry muſe a partial ear incline; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favor d brow, 
Nor yields the refuſe of his wreath to mine- 


She bids the flatt'ring mirror, form'd to pleaſe, 
Now blaſt my hope, now vindicate deſpair ; 
Bids my fond verſe the love- ſick parley ceaſe ; 
+ Accuſe my rigid fate, acquit my fair. 
\ 


Where circling rocks defend ſome pathleſs vale, 
Superfluous mortal, let me ever rove 
Alas! there echo will repeat the tale 

Where ſhall I find the filent ſcenes I love ꝰ 


Fain would I mourn-my luckleſs fate alone; 
Forbid to pleaſe, yet fated to admire ; 

Away, my friends ! my ſorrows are my on 
Why ſhould I breathe around my ſick defire ? 
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Bear me, ye winds, indulgent to my pains, | 
Near ſome fad ruin's ghaſtly ſhade to dwell! 
There let me fondly eye the rude remains, 

And from the mould'ring refuſe, build my cell! 


Genius of Rox I thy proſtrate pomp diſplay 1+. 
Trace ev'ry diſmal proof of fortune's pow'r ; 

Let me the wreck of theatres ſurvey, | 
Or penſive ſit beneath ſome nodding tow'r.. 


Convey'd pure ſtreams to Roux's imperial wall, 
Near the wide breach in filence let me mourn; 
Or tune my dirges to the water's fall. IN 


: 


Genius of CARTHAGE paint thy ruin'd pride; 
Tow'rs, arches, fanes in wild confuſion ſtrewn ; 
Let baniſh'd ® MAax1vs, low'ring by thy ſide, 
Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own, 
'F 2 


Ino pemque vitam in tugurio SUN Carthaginenfium toleravit, 


® * 2 * 
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Ah no! thou'monarch of the ſtorms ! forbear ;  / 

| My trembling nerves abhor thy rude controul; 

And ſcarce a pleaſing twilight ſooths my care, 
Ere one vaſt death-like darkneſs ſhocks my ſoul. 


Forbear thy rage—on no perennial baſe 
18 built frail fear, or hope's deceitful pile; 
My pains are fled my joy reſumes its place, 
Shou'd the ſky brighten, or Mg11884 fmile. 


cum Marius inſpiciens Carthaginem, illa intuens Marizum, alter alteri 
poſſent efſe ſolatio, 3 


EXPLANATION. 


e poverty, under ſhelter of the Cartha- 
ginian ruins ; and while he contemplated Carthage, and Carthage 
beheld him, Pont ee e 
or oe. | 


& 
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448 f $9? [R057 e. M245 ({?- 3157 & 212.4 
HE REPEATS THE SONG OF COLLIN, A DISCERNING, 
SHEPHERD; „ LAMENTING THE STATE or 25 


THE'WOOLLEN MANUFACTORY, 


Ergo omni ſtudio glaciem ventoſque nivales, 
Quo minus eſt illis cure mortalis egeſtas, 
Avertes ? vitkumque feres. 8 V1geit. 


oy 


TR 
* 


1141 
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IMITATION. _ 


Thou therefore, in proportion to their lack 
Of human aid, with all thy care defend 
From frozen ſeaſons and inclement blaſts, 
And give them timely food. 


Mee Of TL ee AAS 7 N 


NEAR Avon's bank, on An Dzx's JOINS Wy | 
A ® tuneful ſhepherd charm'd the liſt ning wave; 

And ſunny Cors or fondly lov'd the ſtrain; 
Yet not a garland crowns the ſhepherd's _ 


: 0 ? . 
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Oh loſt Ornzranl: 3 * 
To feel his mulic avith my flaties agree :! 
To taſte the beauties of his melting lay, 1% 
To taſte, and fancy it was dear to thee. 
* Mr, $OMERYILE: | 
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When, for his tomb, with each revolving year, 
I ſteal the muſk-roſe from the ſcented s, 
I ſtrew my cowſlips, and I pay my tear, 
I'll add the myrtle for Oruz ia” nale, 


Shiv'ring beneath a leafleſs thorn he lay, | 

When death's chill rigour ſciz'd his flowing tongue; 
The more I found his fault'ring notes decay, 

The more prophetic truth ſublim'd the ſong, 


« Adieu, my flocks, he ſaid ! my wonted care, 
By ſunny mountain, or by verdant ſhore ! ; 


May ſome more happy hand your fold prepare, 
And may you need your CoLiLi1nx's.crook no more. 


And you, ye ſhepherds! lead my gentle ſheep ; 
To breezy hills, or leafy ſhelters lead ; 

But if the ſky with ſhow'rs inceſſant weep, 
Avoid the putrid moiſture of the med. 


| * 


/ 


of 
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Where the wild thyme perfumes the purpled heath, 
Long loit ring there your fleecy tribes extend 

But what avail the maxims I bequeath? / 
The fruitleſs gift of an officious friend]. 


Ah! what avails the tim'rous lambs to guard, 

Tho! nightly cares, with daily labours, join? 
If foreign ſloth. obtain the rich reward, EW 

If Gattx's emf the pon fv prin 


. 


Was it for this, by conſtant vigils worn 
For this, I led them from the pointed thorn? + 7 | 
For this, I back · d em ig the lucid wave 


Ah heedleſs AL SI 0x I too beniguly prone 
Thy blood to laviſh, and thy wealth reſign? 

Shall ex ry other virtue grace thy throne, + | 
But quick-ey'd prudence never yet be thine7 


1 


7 210158. 


Front the fair natives of this peerleſs hill „ ls areal VN 
Their fleece «dorns an haughty foe's-domains, | 


Ill-fated flocks! from cliff to cliff they ſtray ; 

Pear from their dams, their native guardians, far! 
Where the ſoft ſhepherd, all the livelong day, 

Chants his proud miſtreſs to his hoarſe guittar. 


But ArB10n's youth her native fleece deſpiſe; 15 
Unmov'd they hear the pining ſhepherd's moan ; 
Allur'd by ev'ry treaſure,” but their own. 


Oft have I hurry'd down'the rocky ſteeß. 
Anxidus, to ſee the wintry tempeſt drive; 
Preſerve, faid 1; qutdetve your fleets; thy tp! 
Ere long will PII LIS, will my love arrive. 
3 | 


Ere long ſhe came! at wot is me, ſhe came © 
Robꝰ d in the Gallic loom's extrameous tW˖ü ne: 
For gifts like theſe they give their ſpotleſs fame, 


Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles known, * * © 
Give the rich growth of Britiſh hills to fame ? 
And let her charms, and her example,” mmm 
That virtue's dreſs, and beauty's are the fame? 7 


Will no fam'd chief ſupport this gen'rous maid ? 
Once more the patriot's arduous path reſume ? 
And, comely from his native plats array*d; 
Speak future glory to the Britiſh loom ? * 


— wy-aividhw hnky fhesf | + L\ 

I pierce the dreary ſhade of future days ol? Pink 

Sure tis the genius of the land inſplrs 
To breathe my lateſt breath im ®*# praiſe. | boy fs 


: 
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O might my breath for ® * ® praiſe ſuffice, | 
How gently ſhou'd my dying limbs repoſe ! | | 
O might his future glory bleſs mine eyes, 
My raviſh'd eyes! how calmly would they cloſe! 


as born to ſpread the gen'ral joy 3 
i By virtue rapt, by party uncontroul'd, 
Bx1ToNns for BAITAIx ſhall the crook-employ ; 
BziTons for Bz1tain's glory ſhear the fold.” 


ELEGY XIX. 


" WRITTEN IN SPRING, 1743. 


AGAIN the lab'ring herd inverts the foil; | 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumid wave; 
Another ſpring renews the ſoldier's toil, 
And finds me vacant in the rural cave. 


EM 
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As the ſoft lyre diſplay'd my wonted loves, '' 
The penſive pleaſure and the tender pain, 
The ſordid Alnus hurry'd-thro'-my groves ; * 
Yet ſtop'd to vent the diftates of diſdain. 


He glanc'd contemptuous oer my ruin'd fold 
He blam'd the graces of my fav'rite bo. r; 
My breaſt, unſully'd by the luſt of gold; 
My time unlaviſh'd in purſuit of pow'r. | 


Yes, ALenevs! fly the purer paths of fate: 

Abjure theſe ſcenes from venal paſſions free; 
Know, in this grove, I vow'd perpetual hate, 
War, endleſs war, with lucre and with thee. 


Hee tubs zealous, in my youthful hours, 
I dreſt an altar to THALIA's name: 
Here, as 1 csi G et Mees 3 | 
Soft on my labours ſtole the ſmiling dame. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Danon, ſhe cry'd, if pleas'd with honeſt praiſe, 
Thou court ſucceſs by virtue or by ſong, 


Fly the falls dictates of the venal race; 


Fly the groſs accents of the venal tongue. 
Swear that no lucre ſhall thy zeal betray 3» + 
Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifeleſs day—— 


Forth from the ruſtic altar ſwift I ſtray'd, 
Aid my firm purpoſe, ye celeſtial pow'rs! 

Aid me to quell the ſordid breaſt,” I faid;; i 
And e threw my jav'lin tow'rds their hoſtile tow'rs. 


Think not regretful I ſurvey the deed ; 
Or added years no more the zeal allow ; 


Still, ſtill obſervant to the grove I ſpeed, 


The ſhrine embelliſh, and repeat the vow. \ 
* The Roman ceremony in declaring war. 
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Such gen rous hate the *. Punic champion bore = 
Thy lake, O Taxasmezns ! beheld it gl ö 
And Canxa's walls, and Tx2314's' crimſon ſhore. 
| 
But let grave annals paint the warrior's fame; 
Fair ſhine his arms in hiſtory enroll d 
Whilſt humbler lyres his civil worth proclaim, 
His nobler hate of avarice and gold. 


Now Punic pride its final eve ſurvey dz 
Its hoſts exhauſted, and its fleets on fire,; 
Patient the victorsꝰ lurid frown obey d, 1 

And ſaw th' unwilling elephants retire. 


But when their gold depreſs d the yielding ſcale, 
Their gold in pyramidic plenty pil'd, ., 
He ſaw th' unutterable grief prevail ; 
He ſaw their tears, and, in his fury, ſil'd. - 


* HANNIBAL, 
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Think not, he cry'd; ye view the ſmiles of eaſe, 
Or this firm breaſt diſclaims a patriot's pain; 
I ſmile, but from a ſoul eſtrang'd-to peace, 
Frantic with grief, delirious with diſdain ! 


But were it cordial, this deteſted ſmile, * 
Seems it leſs timely than the grief ye ſhow ? 
. O ſons of CaRT HAGE! grant me to revile 
The ſordid ſource of your indecent woe ! 


Why weep ye now! ye ſaw with tearleſs eye 
When your fleet periſh'd on the Punic wave; 

Where lurk'd the coward tear, the lazy ſigh, 
When Tyxre's imperial ſtate commenc'd a ſlave? 


'Tis paſt—O CaRxTHACE ! vanquiſh'd! honor'd ſhade! 
Go, the mean ſorrows of thy ſons deplore ; 

Had freedom ſhar'd the vow to fortune paid, 

| She neer, like fortune, had forſook thy ſhore.” 
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- 
* 
1 i” 
15 
4 
+ PSY 


ELECIES. | 79 


He ceas'd—abaſh'd the conſcious audience her; 
Their pallid checks x crimſon bluſh unfold 3 | 

Yet o'er that virtuous bluſh diſtreams a tear, ö 
And falling moiſtens their abandon'd gold.® / 


HE COMPARES HIS HUMBLE FORTUNE WITH THE 
DISTRESS OF OTHERS; AND HIS SUBJECTION 
TO DELIA, WITH THE MISERABLE 8ER- 
VITUDE OF AN AFRICAN SLAVE, 


W H Y droops this heart with fancy'd woes forlorn? - 
Why ſinks my ſoul beneath each wint'ry ſky 7 
What penſive crowds, by ceaſeleſs labours worn, 
What myriads, wiſh to be as bleſt as I! 
What tho“ my roofs devoid of pomp ariſe, 
Nor tempt the proud to quit his deſtin'd way 
Nor coſtly art my-flow'ry dales diſguiſe, 
Where only ſimple friendſhip deigns to ſtray ? 
* By the terms forced upon the CARTHAGINIANS by SC1P10, | 


they were to deliver up all the elephants, and to pay near two 
millions ſterling. 
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See the wild-ſons of Larcanp's'chill: domain, 
How void of hope they ken the frozen plain, - 
Where the ſharp caſt for ever, ever blows !_ 


Slave tho' I be, to Dx Lta's eyes a ſlave, 

My Dz114's eyes endear the bands I wear; 
The ſigh ſhe cauſes well becomes the brave, 
The pang ſhe cauſes, tis ev'n bliſs to bear. 


See the poor native quit the Lybian ſhores, // 
Ah! not in love's delightful fetters bound ! 
No radiant ſmile his dying peace reſtores, 
Nor love, nor fame, nor friendſhip heals his wound. 


Let vacant bards diſplay their boaſted woes, 
Shall I the mockery of grief diſplay ? 

No, let the muſe his piercing pangs diſcloſe, 
Who bleeds and weeps his ſum of life away! 
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On the wild beach in mournful guiſe he ſtood, 
Ere the ſhrill boatſwain gave the hated ſign ; 
He dropt a tear unſeen into the flood; - 
He ftole one ſecret moment to repine. 


Yet the muſe liſten'd to the plaints he made ; 
Such moving plaints as nature could inſpire ; 
To me the muſe his tender plea convey'd, 
But ſmooth'd and ſuited to the ſounding lyre. 


Why am I raviſh'd from my native ſtrand ? 
What ſavage race protects this impious gain ? 

Shall foreign plagues infeſt this teeming land, | 
And more than ſea- born monſters plough the main ? 


Here the dire locuſts horrid ſwarms prevail; 
Here the blue aſps with livid poiſon ſwell ; 
Can we not here, ſecure from envy, dwell ? 

Vol. I, 3 | 
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When the grim lion urg'd his cruel chaſe, 


When the ſtern panther ſought his midnight prey, 
What fate reſerv'd me for this ® chriſtian"race ? 
O race more poliſh'd, more ſevere than they! 


Ye prouling wolves, purſue my lateſt cries ! 
Thou hungry tyger, leave thy reeking den ! 
Ye ſandy waſtes, in rapid eddies riſe ! 
O tear me from the whips and ſcorns of men! 


Vet in their face ſuperior beauty glows; 

Are ſmiles the mien of rapine and of wrong ? 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows, 
And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue 


Of bliſsful haunts they tell, and brighter climes, 
Where gentle minds convey'd by death repair ; 


But ſtain'd with blood, and crimſon'd o'er with crimes, 


Say, ſhall they merit what they paint ſo fair ? 


* Spoke by a ſavage. 
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No, careleſs, hopeleſs of thoſe fertile plains, 
Rich by our toils, and by our ſorrows gay, 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains, 
And feign theſe diſtant regions to repay. 


For them our tuſky elephant expires ; 
For them we drain the mine's embowel'd gold ; 
Where rove the brutal nations' wild deſires 7 
Our limbs are purchas'd, and our life is fold ! 


Yet ſhores there are, bleſt ſhores for us remain, 
And favor'd iſles with golden fruitage crown'd, 

Where tufted flow'rets paint the verdant plain, 
Where ev'ry breeze ſhall med'cine-ev'ry wound. 


There the ſtern tyrant that embitters life 
Shall, vainly ſuppliant, ſpread his aſking hand; 
There ſhall we view the billows' raging ftrife, 
Aid the kind breaſt, Ee ts WEIR 
2 
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E LE GY XXI. 


TAKING A VIEW OF THE COUNTRY FROM HIS RE- 
TIREMBENT, HE 186 LED TO MEDITATE\ON THE 
CHARACTER OF THE ANCIENT BRITONS. 


WRITTEN AT THE TIME OF A RUMOURED TAX 
UPON LUXURY, 1746. 


Tun US Damon ſung— What tho? unknown to praiſe, 
Umbrageous coverts hide my muſe and me; 

Or · mid the rural ſhepherds, flow my days, 
Amid the rural ſhepherds, I am free. 


To view ſleek vaſſals crowd a ſtately hall, 
Say, ſhould I grow myſelf a ſolemn ſlave? 
To find thy tints, O Tiriax! grace my wall, 

Forego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave ? 


Lord of my time, my devious path I bend, 

Thro' fringy woodland, or ſmooth-ſhaven lawn; 
Or penſile grove, or airy cliff aſcend, 

And hail the ſcene by nature's pencil drawn. 
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Thanks be to fate—tho? nor the racy vine, 
Nor fatt'ning olive cloath the fields I rove, 
Sequeſter'd ſhades, and gurgling founts are mine, 
And ev'ry ſilvan grot the muſes love. 


Here if my viſta point the mould'ring pile, 
Where hood and cowl devotion's aſpect wore, 
I trace the tott'ring reliques with a ſmile, 
To think the mental bondage is no more! 


Pleas'd, if the glowing landſcape wave with corn,; 
Or the tall oaks, my country's bulwark, riſe; 

Pleas'd if mine eye, o'er thouſand vallies borne, 
Diſcern the Cambrian hills ſupport the ſkies. 


And ſee PLinLinmon ! ev'n the youthful fight 
Scales the proud hill's ethereal cliffs with pain! 

Such, CAzR-CARAaDoc! thy ſtupendous height, 
Whoſe ample ſhade obſcures.th' Iernian main, 
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Bleak, joylefs regions ! where, by ſcience fir'd, 
Some prying ſage his lonely ſtep may bend ; 

There, by the love of novel plants inſpir'd, 
Invidious view the clamb'ring goats aſcend, 


Yet for mot mountains, clad with laſting ſnow, 
The free: born Bx1Ton left his greeneſt mead; 

Receding ſullen from his mightier foe, 

For here he faw fair liberty recede. 


Then if a chief perform'd a patriot's part, 
Suftain'd her drooping ſons, repell'd her foes, 
Above or Perſian luxe, or Attic art, | 
The rude majeſtic monument aroſe. 


Progreſſive ages carol'd forth his fame; 


Sires, to his praiſe, attun'd their children's tongue ; 


The hoary Druid fed the gen'rous flame, 
While, in ſuch trains, the rev'rend wizartl fung: 


1 
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« Go forth, my ſons 1—for what, is vital breath, 
Your gods expell'd, your liberty reſign'd ? 
Go forth, my ſons !—for what is inſtant death 
To ſouls ſecure perennial joys to find ? 


For ſcenes there are, unknown to war or pain, 

Where drops the balm that heals a tyrant's wound ; 

Where patriots, bleſt with boundlek freedom, reign, 
With miſletoe's myſterious garlands crown'd. _ 


Such are the names that grace your myſtic ſongs; 
Your ſolemn woods reſound their martial fire ; 

To you, my ſons, the ritual meed belongs, 

If in the cauſe you vanquiſh, or expire... 


Hark ! from the ſacred oak that crowns the groves, 
This is the favor'd moment heav'n approves, 
Sound the ſhrill trump ; this inſtant, ſound to arms. 
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Theirs was the ſcience of a martial race, * 
To ſhape the lance, or decorate the ſhield ; 
Ev'n the fair virgin ſtain'd her native grace, 
To give new horrors to the tented field. >. 


| Now, for ſome cheek where guilty bluſhes glow, 
For ſome falſe FLORIUZ T's impure diſguiſe, 
4 The liſted youth, nor war's loud ſignal know, 

Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial prize: 


Then if ſoft concord lull'd their fears to ſleep, 
| Inert and filent ſlept the manly car; 
But ruſh'd horrific o'er the fearful ſteep, 
If freedom's aweful clarion breath'd to war. 


Now the ſleck courtier, indolent and vain, 
Thron'd in the ſplendid carriage glides ſupine ; 
To taint his virtue with a foreign ſtrain, 

Or at a fav'rite's board, his faith reſign. \ 
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Leave then, O luxury! this happy foil l. 

Chaſe her, BarrAanx14, to ſome hoſtile ſhore ! 
Or ® fleece the baneful peſt with annual ſpoil, 


And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more! 


% 
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WRITTEN IN THE YEAR ——- WHEN THE RIGHTS OP 
SEPULTURE WERE SO FREQUENTLY VIOLATED, 


Say, gentle Sleep, that lov'ſt the gloom of night, 
Parent of dreams! thou great magician, fay, 
Whence my late viſion thus endures the light ; 

Thus haunts my fancy thro” the glare of day: 


The ſilent moon had ſcal'd the vaulted ſkies, 

And anxious care relign'd my limbs to reſt ; 
A ſudden luſtre ſtruck my wond'ring eyes, 

And S11v1a ſtood before my couch confeſt, 


* Alludes to a tax upon Luxury, then in debate, 
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Ah! not the nymph ſo blooming and fo gay, 
That led the dance beneath the feſtive ſhade ! 

But ſhe that, in the morning of her day, 
Intomb'd beneath the graſs-green ſod was laid. 


No more her eyes their wonted radiance caſt ; 
No more her breaſt inſpir'd the lover's flame ; 
No more her cheek the Pæſtan roſe ſurpaſt; 
Yet ſeem'd her lip's ethereal ſmile the ſame, 


Nor ſuch her hair as deck'd her living face; 

Nor ſuch her voice as charm'd the liſt'ning crowd ; 
Nor ſuch her dreſs as heighten'd ev'ry grace ; 

Alas! all vaniſh'd from the mournful ſhroud ! 


Yet ſeem' d her lip's ethereal charm the ſame; 
That dear diſtinction ev'ry doubt remov'd ; 


Periſh the lover, whoſe imperfect flame 
 Forgets one feature of the nymph he lov'd. | 
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Da won, ſhe faid, mine hour allotted flies; 
Oh do not waſte it with a fruitleſs tear 
Tho? griev'd to fee thy Sy Lv14a's pale diſguiſe, 

Suſpend thy ſorrow, and attentive hear. 


So may thy muſe with virtuous fime bs bien 
So be thy love with mutual love repaid ! 

So may thy bones in facred filence reft, 
Faſt by the reliques of ſome happier maid ! 


Thou know'ft, how ling'ring on a diſtant ſhore 


Diſeaſe invidious nipt 'my flow'ry prime ; 
And oh! what pangs my tender boſom tore, 
To think I'n&er muſt view my native clime ! 


No friend was near to raiſe my drooping head 
No dear companion wept to ſee me die 3 
Lodge me within my native foil, I ſaid; 
There my fond parents” honor d reliques he. 


. 
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Tho' now debarr'd of each domeſtic tear, 
Unknown, forgot, I meet the fatal blow 3 

There many a friend ſhall grace my woeful bier, 
And many a figh ſhall riſe, and tear ſhall flow. 


I ſpoke, nor fate forbore his trembling ſpoil ; 
Some venal mourner lent his careleſs aid; 

And ſoon they bore me to my native ſoil, 
Where my fond parents dear remains were laid. 


Twas then the youths from ev'ry plain and grove, 
Adorn'd with mournful verſe thy S1Lv14's bier; 
Twas then the nymphs their votive garlands wove, 
And fifew'd the fragrance of the youthful year. 


But why, alas! the tender ſcene diſplay ! _ 
Cou'd Dawo's foot the pious path decline? 

Ah no! *Twas Dao firſt attun'd his lay, 
And ſure no ſonnet was ſo dear as thine. \ 


* 
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Thus was I boſom'd in the peaceful grave; 
My placid ghoſt no longer wept its doom; 

When ſavage robbers every ſanftion brave, 
And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 


Shall my poor corſe, from hoſtile realms convey'd, 
Loſe the cheap portion of my native ſands 7 
Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid, 

Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands 7 


Say, wou'd thy breaſt no death-like torture feel, 
To ſee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? 

To ſee them gaſh'd beneath the daring ſteel ? - 
To crowds a ſpectre, and to dogs a prey ? 


If Paan's fons theſe horrid rites require, 
If health's fair ſcience be by theſe refin'd, 
Let guilty convicts, for their uſe, expire ; 
And let their breathleſs corſe avail mankind. 
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Yet hard it ſoems,” when guilt's laſt fine is paid, 
To ſee the vittim's oorſe deny'd repoſe 

Now, more ſevere l the poor offenceleſs maid 
Dreads the dire-outrage of inhuman foes. 


Where is the faith of ancient pagans fled ? 
Where the fond care the wand'ring manes claim ? 
And facred be their aſhes, and their fame! 


Ariſe, dear youth! ev'n now the danger calls; 
Ev'n now the villain ſnuffs his wonted prey; 

See! ſee! I lead thee to yon” ſacred walls 
Oh! fly to chaſe theſe human wolves away.” 
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ELEGY XXII. 


* 


REFLECTIONS SUGGESTED BY HIS SITUATION, 


Bo N ner the ſcene for ® Kz nziu's fate renown'd, 
I take my plaintive reed, and range the grove, 

And raiſe my lay, and bid the rocks reſound 
The ſavage force of empire, and of love. 


Faſt by the centre of yon” various wild, 
Where ſpreading oaks embow'r a gothic fane ; 
KenpRiIDA's arts a brother's youth beguil'd ; 
There nature urg'd her tend'reſt pleas in vain. 


* KENELM in the Saxon heptarchy was heir to the kingdom of 
Mzzcia ; but being very young at his father's death, was, by 
the artifices of his fiſter and her lover, deprived of his crown 
and life together. The body was found in a piece of ground near 
the top of Clent Hill, exactly facing Mr. SyznsToNz's houſe: 
near which place a church was afterwards erected to his memory, 
ſtill uſed for divine worſhip, and called St. KENELI M's. See 

PLoT's Hiſtory of Staffordſhire, 
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Soft o'er his birth, and ofer his infant hours, 
Th' ambitious maid cou'd every care employ ; 

Then with aſſiduous fondneſs cropt the flow'rs, 
To deck the cradle of the princely boy ! 


But ſoon the boſom's pleaſing calm is flown ; 

Love fires her breaſt ; the ſultry paſſions riſe ; 

A favor'd lover ſeeks the Mercian throne, 
And views her KE NEIN with a rival's eyes. 


How kind were fortune, ah! how juſt were fate, 
Wou' d fate or fortune Mz xc14's heir remove! 
How ſweet to revel on the couch of ſtate ! 
To crown at once her lover and her love ! 


See, garniſh'd for the chaſe, the fraudful maid 
To theſe lone hills direct his devious way; 

The youth, all prone, the ſiſter guide obey'd, 

| Ill-fated youth ! himſelf the deſtin'd prey. 
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But now, nor ſhaggy hill, nor pathleſs plain, ! 
Forms the lone refuge of the ſylvan game:; 

Since LyTTzLToOw has crown'd the ſweet domain 
With fofter pleaſures, and with fairer fame. 


Where the rough bowman urg d his headlong ſteed, 
Immortal bards, a poliſh'd race, retirez ; 
And where hoarſe ſcream's the ſtrepent horn, ſucceed 


See Tnoms0N, loit'ring near ſome limpid well, 
For BRITAIx 's friend the verdant wreath- prepare 
Or, ſtudious of revolving ſeaſons, telll. 
How peerleſs Ly c1a"made all ſeaſons fair! 


See from civic gartands fly, 
And in theſe groves indulge his tuneful vein ! 
Or from yon” ſummit, with a guardian's eye, 
Obſerve how freedom's hand attires the plain! 
Vor, I. ro 


| 
| 
| 
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Here Porz ah never muſt that to ring mind 
To his lov'd haunts, or dearer friend, return! 
What art, what friendſhips! oh ! what fame reſign'd ! 
In yonder glade I trace his mournful urn. 


Where is the breaſt can rage or hate retain, 
And theſe glad ſtreams and ſmiling lawns behold ? 
Where is the breaſt can hear the woodland ſtrain, 
And think fair freedom well exchang'd for gold? 


Thro! theſe ſoft ſhades delighted let me ſtray, 
While o'er my head forgotten ſuns deſcend |! 

Thro theſe dear valleys bend my caſual way, 
Till fetting life a total ſhade extend! 


Here far from courts, and void of pompous cares, 
I'll muſe how much I owe mine humbler fate: 

Or ſhrink to find, how much ambition dares, 
To ſhine in anguiſh, and to grieve in ſtate! 
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Canſt thou, O ſun ] that ſpotleſs throne diſcloſe, 
Where her bold arm has left no ſanguine ſtain ? 
Where, ſhew me where, the lineal ſceptre glows, 
Pure, as the ſimple crook that rules the plain ? 


Tremendous pomp ! where hate, diſtruſt, and fear, 
In kindred boſoms ſolve the ſocial tie: 

There not the parent's ſmile is half ſincere; 

Nor void of art the conſort's melting eye. 


There with the friendly wiſh, the kindly flame, 
No face is brighten'd, and no boſoms beat 
Youth, manhood, age, avow one ſordid aim, 

| And ev'n the beardleſs lip eſſays deceit, 


There coward rumours walk their murd'rous round; 
The glance, that more than rural blame inſtils ; / 
Whiſpers, that ting'd with friendſhip-doubly wound, 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

H 2 
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There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage 3 
Careſſing brothers part but to revile ; 

There all men ſmile, and prudence warns the wiſe 
To dread the fatal ſtroke of all that ſinile. 


T̃There all are rivals! fiſter, fon, and fire, 


With horrid purpoſe hug deſtructive arms; 
There ſoft-ey'd maids in murd'rous plots conſpire, 
And ſcorn the gentler miſchief of their charms, 


Let ſervile minds one endleſs watch endure ; 

Day, night, 'nor hour, their anxious guard reſign ; 
But lay me, fate! on flow ry banks, ſecure, 
| Tho! my whole foul be, like my limbs, ſupine. 


Yes, may my tongue diſdain = vaſſal's care; 
My lyre reſound no proſtituted lays ; 

More warm to merit, more elate to wear 
The cap of freedom, . 
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Sooth'd by the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 
I wiſh it not o'er golden ſands to flow ; 
Cheer'd by the verdure of my ſpiral wood, 
ſor the quarry, where no ſhrub can grow: 


No midnight pangs the ſhepherd's peace purſue ; _ | 
His tongue, his hand, attempts no ſecret wound; 
He ſings his DzL14, and if ſhe be true, 
His love at once, and his ambition's crown'd. | 


102 ELEGIES, 
4 - 
* 


* , 
. 


EL EGV XXIV. 
HE TAKES OCCASION FROM THE FATE DF ELEANOR 


OF BRETAGNE ®, TO SUGGEST THE IMPERFECT 
"PLEASURES OF A SOLITARY LIFE. 


> AI harem mens, by Snc's injagiena doom, 
Hid from the cheerful glance of human.eye i 

When nature's pride-inglorious waits the tomb, 

Hard is that heart which checks the riſing ſigh. 


Fair Exzoxoxa! wou'd no gallant mind | 
The cauſe of love, the cauſe of juſtice own ? 
Matchleſs thy charms, and was no life reſign'd 
To ſee them ſparkle from their native throne ? 


* ELzAanor of BxzTAGNE, the lawful heireſs of the Engliſh 
crown, upon the death of Ax ruvx, in the reign of king Joux. 
She was efteemed the beauty of her time; was impriſoned forty 
years (till the time of her death) in Briſtol caſtle, . \ 


145 
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This, age might bear; then ſated fancy palls, 


Fond youth inceſſant mourns, if rigid walls 
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Or had fair freedom's hand unveil d thy charms, 
Well might ſuch brows the regal gem reſign ; | 
Thy radiant mien might ſcorn the guilt-of ams, 
vet Al slot aweful-empire yield to thine. - | 


- 


O ſhame of Barrons in one ſullen tow'r 


She wet with royal tears her daily cell ; 


| She found keen anguiſh ev'ry roſe devour z | +» 


They ſprung, they ſhone, they faded, and they fell. 


Tho one dim lattice fring d with ivy round, 


Succeſſive ſuns a languid radiance threw ; 


Io paint how fierce her angry guardian-frown'd, - _ 


To mark how faſt her waning beauty flew. 


Nor warmly hopes what ſplendor can ſupply ; | 


Reſtrain its liſ'ning ear, its curious eye · 
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Believe me * * the pretence is vain | 
For never yet could youthful mind reſtrain 
Th” alternate pant for pleaſure and for praiſe. 


Ev'n me, by ſhady oak or limpid ſpring, © 
|  Ev'n me; the poliſh'd ſcenes of life allure ; 
Some genius whiſpers * Life is on the wing, 
And hard his lot that languiſhes obſcure. 


The ſhining eincture, and the broider d fold 
Can pierce like lightning thro! the figur'd ore, 
And melt to droſs the radiant forms of gold. 


Furs, ermins, rods may well attract thy ſcorn ; 
The futile preſents of capricious pour! 
But wit, but worth, the public ſphere adorn, 
And who but envies then the ſocial hour ? 
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Can virtue, careleſs bf her-pupil's med, 
Forget how * ® ſuſtains the ſhepherd's cauſe ? 
Content in ſhades to tune a lonely reed), 
Nor join the ſounding pæan of applauſe 7 


For public haunts,  impell'd by Bxrtrarx's weal, 
See GAIEKVII IE quit the muſe's fav'rite'eale ; / 
Admiring praiſe, admiring ſtrive to pleaſe ? 


Life, ſays the ſage, affords no blik Gncere 3-1 
And courts, and cells in vain our hopes renew: 

But ah! where GuENVII EI charms the litt · ning car, 
'Tis hard to think the cheerleſ maxim true. 


The groves may ſmile ; the rivers gently glide; 

Soft thro? the vale reſound the loneſome lay; | 
Ev'n thickets yield delight, if taſte preſide, 

But can they pleaſe, when LyTrz:LToNw's away ? 
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[De 


Pure as the ſwain's the breaſt of * * glows, 

Ah! were the ſhepherd's phraſe, like his, refin'd ! 
But, how improv'd the generous dictate flows 
Thro' the clear medium of a poliſh'd mind 


Happy the youths who warm with BN ITAIx's love, 
Her inmoſt wiſh in * * ® periods hear! 

Happy that in the radiant circle move, 

Attendant orbs, where LonsDALE gilds the ſphere ! 


While rural faith, and. ev'ry poliſh'd art, 
Each friendly charm, in * conſpire, 

From public ſcenes all penſive muſt you part; 
All joyleſs to the greeneſt fields retire ! 


| Go, plaintive youth! no more by fount or ſtream, 


Like ſome lone halcyon, ſocial pleaſure ſhun ; 
Go dare the light, enjoy its cheerful beam, 
And hail the bright proceſſion of the ſun. \ 


"7 / 
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Then cover'd by thy ripen'd ſhades, reſunme 
The ſilent walk ; no more by paſſion toſt: 

Then ſeek thy ruſtic haunts ; the dreary gloom, 
Where ev'ry art that colours life, is loſt. 


In vain ! the liſt'ning muſe attends in vain! 
Reſtraints in hoſtile bands her motions wait= 

—Yet will I grieve, and ſadden all my ſtrain, 
When injur'd beauty mourns the muſc's fate. 


ELEGY XXV, 


TO DELIA, WITH SOME FLOWERS; COMPLAINING 
How MUCH HIS BENEVOLENCE SUFFERS ON 
ACCOUNT or lis HUMBLE FORTUNE. 


Wy ATE'ER. could ſculpture's curious art employ, 
' Whate'er the laviſh band of wealth can ſhow'r, 
Theſe 5 I give and every gift enjoy, 

That pleas'd my fair - but fate denies my pow 'r. 


| 
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Bleſt wer my lot to feed the ſocial fires ! 
To learn the latent wiſhes of a friend! 

To give the boon his native taſte admires, 


And, for my tranſport, on his ſmile depend 


Bleſt too is he; whoſe-ev'ning ramble ſtrays 
| Where droop the ſons of indigence and care ! 
His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze, 

And wig, at fmall expence, their fondeſt pray'r ! 


And oh the joy ! to ſhun the conſcious light, 
To ſpare the modeſt bluſh ; to give unſeen ! 

Like ſhow'rs that fall behind the veil of night, 
Yet deeply tinge the ſmiling vales with green. 


But happieſt they, who drooping realms relieve ! 
Whoſe virtues in our cultur'd vales appear! 
For whoſe fad fate a thouſand ſhepherds grieve, 

And fading fields allow the grief fincere. | 
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To call loſt worth from its oppreſſive ſhade; 
| To fix its equal ſphere, and fee it ſhinez 
To hear it grateful own the gen'rous aid; 
This, this is tranſport—but muſt ne'er be mine. 


Faint is my bounded bli ; nor I refuſe 
To range where daifies open, rivers roll ; 

While profs of ſong the languid lows ut 
And ſooth the fond impatience of my ſoul. 


Awhile I'll weave the roofs of jaſmin bow'rs, 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring'year ; 

Awhile I'll prune my grove, proteft my flow'rs, 
Then, unlamented, preſs an early bier! 


Of thoſe lov'd flowers the lifeleſs corſe may ſhare, 
Some hireling hand a fading wreath beſtow ; 

The reſt will breathe as ſweet, will glow as fair, 
As when their maſter ſmil'd to ſee them grow. 
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The ſequent morn ſhall wake the ſylvan quite; 
The kid again ſhall wanton ere tis noon; 

Nature will ſmile, will wear her beſt attire; 

Ol let not gentle Dz 114 ſmile ſo ſoon | d 


While the rude hearſe conveys me ſlow away, 
And careleſs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim, 

Let thy kind tear my utmoſt worth o'erpay; 
And, ſoftly ſighing, vindicate my fame.— 


O Der1a!- cheer'd by thy ſuperior praiſe, 
I bleſs the filent path the fates decree ; 
Pleas'd, from the liſt of my inglorious days 


To raze the moments crown'd with bliſs, and thee. 
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/ ,. ELEGY XXVI, 


DESCRIBING THE SORROW OF AN INGENUOQUS 
MIND, ON THE MELANCHOLY EVENT OF A 
LICENTIOUS AMOUR, 


Way mourns my friend! why weeps his downcaſt 
3 « 
That eye where mirth, where fancy us'd to ſhine ; 
Thy cheerful meads reprove that ſwelling ſigh; 
Spring ne'er enamell'd fairer meads than thine, 


Art thou not lodg'd in fortune's warm embrace ? 
Wert thou not form d by nature's partial care ? 
Bleſt in thy ſong, and bleſt in ev'ry grace 
That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair ! 


Dauo u, faid he, thy partial praiſe reſtrain! 
Not Dawes Ciba 
Alas! his very praiſe awakes my pain, 15 
And my poor wounded boſom bleeds the more. 
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For oh! that nature on my birth had frown'd, 
Or fortune fix'd me to ſome lowly cell ! 

Then had my boſom ſcap'd this fatal wound, 
Nor had I bid theſe vernal ſweets farewel, 


But led by fortune's hand, her darling child, 
My youth her vain licentious bliſs admir'd; 

In fortune's train the ſyren flatt'ry ſmil'd, 
And raſhly hallow'd all her queen inſpir'd. 


Of folly ſtudious, ev'n of vices vain, 
Ah vices ! gilded by the rich and gay! 

I chas'd the guileleſs daughters of the plain, 
Nor dropt the chaſe, till Jzssy was my prey. 


Poor artleſs maid ! to ſtain thy ſpotleſs name, 
Expence, and art, and toil, united ſtrove ; 

To lure a breaſt that felt the pureſt flame, 
Suſtain'd by virtue, but betray'd by love. 
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School'd in the ſcience of love's many wiles, 
I cloath'd each feature with affefted ſcorn: 

1 ſpoke of jealous doubta, and fickle miles, N 
And, feigning, left her anxious and ſorlorn. 


Then, while the fancy'd rage alarm'd her ... 
Warm to deny, and zealous to diſprove; .. . | // 
And ſeia d the minute of returning love. 


To thee, my Dauox, dare I paint the reſt?. _ , 
Will yet thy love a candid ear incline ? |. 

Aſſur'd that virtue, by misfortune preſt, 
Feels not the ſharpneſs of a pang like mine. 


Nine envious moons matur'd her growing ſhame z, .. 
When ſcorn'd of virtue, ſtigmatiz'd by fame, 


Low at my feet deſponding Jezax lay. x ad ha. 
Vor. I. I 


: 
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« Henzr, the ſald, by thy dear form ſabdu'd, 

See the fad reliqques of a nymph undone ! e 
1 find, 1 find this riſing ſob rene id: 1 0 

I ſöigh in ſhalles; and ſicken at the ſun. 


Amid the dreary'gloom of night; ery, 
When will the morn's once pleaſing ſcenes return ? 
Yet what can morn's returning ray ſupply, 
But foes that triumph, or but friends that mourn ? 


} 


Alas 1 uo more chat joyous morn appears | | 

That led the tranquil hours of ſpotleſs fame ; 
For I have ſteep'd a father's couch in tears, 

And ting'd a mother's glowing cheek with ſhame. 


The ſportive lambs, increaſe my penſive moan ; 
All ſeem to chaſe me from the cheerful plain, 
And talk of truth and innocence alone. 
8 3 | | 
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Where bloom 'the jaſmins that could once allure ; 
Hope not to ſind delight in us, they fay; - 


Ye flow'rs l; that well reproach a nymph fo frail, 
Say, could ye with my virgin fame compare? 
Was not ſo fragrant, and was not ſo fair. 


Now the gtave old alarm the gentler yaung; 
And all my fame's abhor'd contagion fies: 
Trembles each lip, and faulters ev'ry tongue, 


Thus for your Ake I Ahn each hiathan cpa) win 
I bid the ſweets of blooming youth adieu : 
To die I languiſh, | but I dread to die, vun vn 
Leſt my ſad fate: ſhou'd nouriſh pangs for you. 


I z 
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Raiſe me from earth; the pains of want remove, 
And let me filent ſeek ſome friendly ſhore; 
There e 2a baniſh'd from the form I love, 


Be but my friend; I aſk no dearer name ; 

Be ſuch the meed of ſome more artful fair: 

Nor could it heal my peace, or chaſe my#ſhame, 
That pity gave, what love refus'd to ſhare. . 


Force not my tongue to aſk its ſcanty bread ; 
Nor hurl thy Jzssy to the vulgar crew; 

Not ſuch the parent's board at which I fed! 
Not ſuch the precept from his lips I drew ! 


Haply, when age has filver'd o'er my hair, 
Malice may learn to ſcorn ſo mean a ſpoil; | 

Envy may ſlight a face no longer fair; 
And pity welcome W 
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She ſpoke=nor was I born of favage race ; 
Nor cou'd theſe hands a niggard boon aflign ; 
Grateful ſhe claſp'd me in a laſt embrace, 

And vow'd to waſte her life in pray'rs for mine. | 


I ſaw her foot the lofty bark aſcend ; 
I faw her breaſt with ev'ry paſſion heave ; 
I left her- torn from ev'ry earthly friend; 
Oh! my hard boſom, which cou'd bear to leave! 


Brief let me be; the fatal ſtorm aroſe ; 
The billows rag'd, the pilot's art was vain ; 
O'er the tall maſt the circling ſurges cloſe ; 
My Jzs8y—floats upon the wat'ry plain! 


And —ſee my youth's impetuous fires decay ; 
Seek not to ſtop reflection's bitter tear; 
But warn the frolic, and inſtrutt the gay, 
From Jz85y floating on her wat'ry bier ! 


— — . — — 
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O HtALTH, capricious maidl.... 
Where I had hope to ſhare thy po, 


Since thou, alas! art f- n., 
It vails not whether mule or grace 
With tempting ſmile, frequent the place; 

I ſigh for thee alone eel 
Thou yet might'ſt aft the friendly part; 
Thou yet might'ſt raiſe-this languid heart; 
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Thou ſcorn'ft the city-air ; 
I breathe freſh gales oe free 
Yet haſt not thou my wiſhes cr crown'd, 


O falſe! O partial fair i! 


I plunge into the wwe; 
3 


A rural altar to thy praiſe, 4 
ae eee, ee * 


Amid my well Known groove, 
Where minerul ſoumains vainly ben 
Why ſcorns thy foot to'fove ? 


To drown the muſes melting voice, 
And fright the timorous game. 
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Is thought thy foe? /adieu/ 7 19 
Ve midnight lamps I ye curious tome: 
i ane 
Mine eye o'er hills and vallies roams, 
And deals no more with buuñũ1.. 


Is it the clime you fle? 
Yet midſt his unremitting ſnows, - 3s 
The poor Lavo nian'sboſomglows,/” | | - 


Nor made a vow, nor faid a pray 
I did not rue the crime. 


Who then more bleſt than 177 - 
And fort, with geha, 1% — 
To freedom, and to joy 7 N | 


— ,— ww ut _— 
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What ſince have all my labours found, "" 
Thus climbing liſe to gaze around, + 
That can thy loſs repey 7/7 


4 Wert thou, alas! but kind, 
Methinks no frown that fortune wears, 
Nor leflen'd hopes, nor growing cares, © 


Whate'er my ſtars include ; 
What other breaſts convert to pain, 
My tow'ring mind ſhould ſoon diſdain, 
Should ſcorn—Ingratitude! 


Repair this mouldering cell, 
And bleſt with objefts found at home, 
And envying none their fairer dome, 

How pleas'd my foul ſhould dwell! | 


Temperance ſhould guard the doors 


From room to room ſhould memory ſtray, 


And, ranging all in neat array, 
Enjoy her pleaſing ſtores—— * 


There let them reſt unknown, 
The types of many a pleaſing ſcene ; 
But to preſerve. them bright or clean, 


Is thine, fair queen ! alone, 
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ODE 11. 


WRITTEN 1739, | 


| 
| 
| 


| Urit er animi 1 e net Hon. 
| IMITATION. 


| 
Fond hope of a reciprocal deſire 
| Inflames the _ | | 


jy ee Ae 

That love uſurp'd his airy throne, 
His boaſted pow'r diſplay'd : 

| 'Tis kindneſs that ſecures his aim, 

| 'Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame, 

1 | Which beauty firſt convey d. 

| 

| 


In CLARA“s eyes, the lightnings view; 
Fer lips with all the roſe's hue 
Have all its ſweets combin'd ; 
Yet vain the bluſh; and faint the fire, 
Till lips at once, and eyes conſpire 
To prove the charmer kind 


— — —— 
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With ſofteſt accent, ſweeteſt air,” Noi Ai on] 
By envy's ſelf adꝶmir j 
If Lzsn14's wit betray'd herſcormg” oO! 

In vain might every grace adorn | © 
What every muſe inſpir d. 


Thus airy STREPHOYN tun'd his lyre—— 

He ſcorn'd the pangs of wild defire, | 

Which love-fick ſwains endures / 

Reſolv d to brave the keeneſt dart; of. 

Since frowns could never wound his heart, 
And ſmiles—muſt ever cure. 


But ah ! how falſe theſe maxims prove, 

How frail ſecurity from love, 
Experience hourly ſhows ! 

Love can imagin'd ſmiles ſupply, 

On every charming lip and eye 
Eternal ſweets beſtows. 


been teins) 
= In vain the ſage explores the ſkies, - 
4 To learn from ſtars his fate: 
Till led by fangy wide aſtray, >, | 
He finds no planet mark his way 
| Convinc'd and wiſe—t00 late. 


ty 
* 


As partial to their words we prove; 
Then boldly join the liſts of love, 
With towering hopes ſupply d: 
So heroes, taught by doubtful ſhrines, 
Miſtook their deity's deſigus; 
Then took the field and dy d 
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O MEMORY! celeſtial maid! 
Who glean'ſt the flow'rets cropt by tima : 
And, ſuffering not a leaf to fade, , 
 Preſery'ſt the bloſſoms of our prime; 
Bring, bring thoſe moments to my mind 
When life was new, and Lz531A kind. 


= 


And bring that garland to my ſight, 
With which my favor'd crook ſhe bound; 
| Which then my feſtive temples croun d-. 
And to my.raptur'd ear convey | - 
The gentle things ſhe deign'd to fay, 


Vor. I. 8 
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And ſketch with care the muſe's bow'r, 
Where Is1s rolls her ſilver tide; 

Nor yet omit one reed or flow'r ; 
That ſhines on Cuzawsi.'s verdant fide ; 

If ſo thou may'ſt thoſe hours prolong, 

When poliſh'd Lycon join'd my ſong, __ 


The ſong it *vails not to recite——— 
But ſure, to ſooth our youthful dreams, 
Thoſe banks and ſtreams appear'd more bright 

Or by thy ſoftening pencil ſhewn, 
Aſſume they beauties not their own ? | 


And paint that ſweetly vacant ſcene, | 
When; all beneath the RICE” 
My ſpirits Tight, my foul ſerene, © ©» © © 
I breath'd in verſe one cordial vo-: 
That nothing ſhould my ſoul inſpire. 
But friendſhi adſhip warm, and love entire, 


2 
” 


Dull to the ſenſe af new delight, 
On ches the drooping muſe attends; ; 

As ſome fond lover, robb'd of ſight. 
On thy expreſſive pow'r depends ; dw - 

Nor would exchange thy glowing lines, 

To live the lord of all that ſhines. 


But let me chaſe thoſe vows away 
Which at ambition's ſhrine I mide; 
Nor ever let thy ſkill diſplay © © 
Oh! from my breaſt that ſeaſon raſe, 
And bring my childhood in its place, 


Bring me the bells, the rattle bring 

And bring the hobby I beſtrode 31 ; 

When pleas'd, in many a {portive xing, 
Around the room I;jovial rode: 

Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu. 

And bring the whiſtle that I blew... * 21 
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See tes DRY ad 3 Lig C 


Why aaa aO 
How ſweetly waſted I the day, bao} ea 2 
While innocence allow'd to waſte ? 


But ah! for pleaſure yield us pain. 


- _, . ODE Iv. 
| WRITTEN AFTER nenn. 174% 
—— Melius, cum vent iſ canemus. 


r 
IMITATION, 


His wiſh'd-for preſence will improve the ſong. 


Too wigetrligew rt,” 

At length from pain's 1 
And wander d forth alone; 5 

To court once more the balmy breeze, 

And catch the verdure of the trees, 
Ere yet their charms were flown, 


i 
! 
' 


123 


'Twas from a bank with panſies gx 


O fun! how pleaſing were thy rays," 


Refleied from the poliſh'd face 
Of yon refulgent ſtreams Iba 11 
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Rais · d by the ſcene my feeble tongue 
Eſſay d again the ſweets of ſong: 
And thus in feeble ſtraint and o 


The loitering numbers gam to flow. / 
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Come, e eee eee 
And bid me welcome from the Stygian ſhors: 


oon e T 


For ſure I heard the tender ſighs; - 10-240} ad &. 


I ſeem'd to join the plaintive-cries 


<4 \ . 


of M harp. 


Bewail for ever their unfiniſh'd love: 


_ 
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* »"S 5s va 4 _— 


um tified voi; has! 1s vir 


194 0s. 


To that unjoyous cli 
Torn from the fight of theſs-cthereal ſkies; ; 
Debar'd the luſtre of their /Dzz14a'z.eyes 31.) -1! 7 

And benin. d in their prime: 


Come, gentle air! and, while the thickets bloom, 
Convey the jaſmin's breath divine, 
Convey the woodbine's rich perfume, 
Nor ſpare the ſweet-leaft eglantine. | 
And may'ſt thou ſhun; the rugged ſtorm 
Till health her/wonted; charms explain, 
With rural pleaſure in her train, 
To greet me in her faireſt form 
Anxious for futile gains, beneath me ſtray, 
And ſeek with erring ſtep contentment's obvious way. 
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Come, gentle air and thou celeſtial muſe, 
Thy genial flame infuſe; 
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Enough to lend a penſive boſom aid, ohasd 7. 
And gild retirement's- gloomy ſhade: : | 
Enough to rear ſuch ruſtic-lays. beer tre DT "MM | 

As foes may. flight; but partial friends will praiſe. | 
ent dg ot dat as! nom tc ANN 

The gentle air allow d my claim; Anh rr 

And more to cheer my drooping frame, 

She:wix'd the balm of opening flow erz 

Such as the bee, with chymie powers 

From Hy814's fragrant hills inhales 

Or ſcents Sanz 4's blooming valle. 

But ah! the nymphs. that heal the penſive mind. 

By preſcripts more reſin d.,. irq n | 
Neglect their votary's anxious man: . 
Oh, how ſhould they relieve ?—the muſes all were flo n. 


By flow'ry. plain, or woodland: ſhades 
I fondly ſought the charming maids. : 
By woodland ſhades, or flow'ry plain 
I ſought them, faithleſs maids!.in vain i 


— 
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When 1o!- in happiet hour,, 
I leave bebind/my dave dj, 
To range where zcal and Friendſhip-lead,"” 
" To viſit Lee honor'd howet, > | 
Ah fooliſh man ! to ſeek the tuneful maids 
On ed or near leſs verdant ſhades ! | 


1 
* 1 bo o 


Scarce have my ——— the favor'd ground, 
When ſounds ethereal ITE 


My fugitives are found! 
Ah partial | with unwonted fire 


But whilſt I wander'd'oer # ſcene ſo fair, ' 
Too well at one furvey I tc, 4! | 
Had long employ'd their car. 


Lurks not a ſtone enrich'd with lively Rain, ! // / 
Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ſtore; © hank 
Falls not a plume on Id diſtant plain, 
Glows not a ſhellon ANA“ rocky hoe, 
But torn methought-from native lands or ſeas, -} 
From their arrangement, gain freſh-pow'r to pleaſe. 
07 $7 Vary Wo tw iii bu 
R, a od TY 
Bedeckt with every ſhrub that blows ; 
And ſome ent win d the willing ſprays, --,! ! /i/, 

To ſhield thꝰ illuſtrious-dame's;repoſe;;. |; ; 
Others had grac'd the ſprighily dome. 
And taught the portrait here to glow §  / 
Others arrang d the curious tom amn 1 [1 

Or ' mid the decorated pa , ͤ 1) // 
Aſſign' d the laurel'd buſt a place, 
And given to learning all the pomp of how.. 
And now from every taſi withdraw nu, 
mee nan 7211 
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obs. | 
Ah! wee is me; ſuid II. 
And ** *+ hilly circuit heard my cr; 
Have I for this, with labour ſtrove, je. 
And lavick · d ell my little ſtore 
To fence for you my ſhady grove, 
The * — my nn 
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Ab! RED Pear eee 
To quit unſeen my votive ſhades, '>4 
And to a reſtleſs couch conſin d. 
Who ne'er your wonted taſks declin d. 
To ſwell the ſong, or plan the ſhade 5 
Her native genius guides her hand. 


More lovely ſcenes her {kill ſhall raife;:: [+117 7 
Her lyre OTE TION arg amo? 
Than ever . inſpir d. n rms oC 
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Thus I my — ee „ n aro 107 

* But vainly blame, and vainly mour n, 
Nor will a grace or muſe return | 

Til Luxzoxovea ADR mont 292 
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RURAL -ELEGANCE./ bi) -t! 
ro THE IArE buchte or aten * 
Wir r E ag Mono N 
D: morons: Un tlie bn 


Whirz « e woe La 


And dew-drops 1 r 


Amid the ſprightly ſcenes of mon. 
Will aught the muſe inſpi reli! 


Oh ! peace to yondes da n born d er 
That drowns the ſacred heel 


obs. 169 
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Ye rural thanes that o W 
Some panting, timoroushare/purſue ; 
Does nature mean your joys alone 40 crown 7 
Say, does ſhe ſmooth her lawns for you ? 
| For you does echo bid the rocks reply, | 
ord 
Nr Wen N *. 
ae. a 
| att oma 
He finds his faithful fences torn, 
He finds his labour'd crops a prey; 
He fees his flock—-no more in circles feed ; 


Haply beneath your ravage bleed, 
And with no random curſes loads the deed. 


Nor yet, ye ſwains, conclude 
That nature ſmiles for you alone; 

Your bounded ſouls, and your conceptions crude, 
The proud, the ſelfiſh boaſt diess: 


' : E 
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Yours be thalpredier ab abend D!oom 1 
0 may it Kill. reward your toĩliüi 
Nor ever the deſenceleſi tram 

Of REPO INE in wn) 

Navpt tr nine Bed awd ofa; {rot 
But tho' — your plains,” © 
Does the mere landſcape feaſt your eye? 

Or the warm hope of diſtant gas 
Far other cauſe of glee-ſupply ?  - 

Is not the red-ſtreak's future juice. 
Purpling a whole horizon:round? - 11 

Athirſt ye praiſe the limpid ſtream, tis true: 

But tho”, the pebbled ſhores among, 
It mimic no unpleaſing ſnng gn V7 
beben bn murmars nt for you. 
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Unpleas'd ye ſee the thickets bloom, 
Unpleas d the ſpring En HEY 


Unmoy'd the mountain's airy pile, 
The dappled mead without a mile. 
O let a rural conſcious mule, | 


en 7 
Forth to the ſolemn oak you bring the ſquare, 


Nor yet ye learn'd, nor yet ye courtly train, 
If haply from your haunts ye ſtray 
To waſte with us a ſummer's day, 
Exclude the taſte of every ſwain, 
Nor our untutor'd ſenſe diſdain : 
* 'Tis nature only gives excluſive right 
To reliſh her ſupreme delight ; - 
| She, where ſhe pleaſes kind or oy / 
Who furniſhes the ſcene, and ſorms us to enjoy. 


Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind, 
By her auſpicious aid refin'd ; | 


| ODEs, | +143 
Lo! not an hedge-row/ hawthorn blows,,... . - . | 
Or humble hare-bell paints the plan. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows Bf. 
Or purple heath is ting d n Mn e 
For ſuch the rivers daſh the foaming tides, 
Ev'n thriftleſs furze detains their wandering ſight; 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 


With what ſuſpicious fearful care 
If haply ſome luxurious heir: 
Should alienate the fields — | 
What ſcruples leſt ſome future birth 
Should litigate a ſpan of earth ! 
Bonds, controcta, feoffments, names unmeet for proſe, 
Her laviſh charter, taſte, appropriates all we ce. 


| 
| 
| 


44 nB. 
Let gondolas'their paimed flags unfold, © - | 
And be the/folemniday-enroll'dj- 7 
| When to conſirm his lofty pleaghiiiy volley 
In nuptiiſ fort, with bridal gold, wy 4: * 
Each laughing muſe derides the vow ; | 
Ev'n Ab 14 ſcorns'the mock embrace, 
Allotted, from his natal hour, 
With all her myrtle ſhores in dow'r. 
His breaſt to admiration prone 
:  Fatigu'd with form's oppreſſive laws, 
When Sou xs avoids the great; 
i | When cloy d with merited applauſe,” 
uw She ſecks the rural calm retreat ; 
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| Arid feel the truth my numbers tell / 1 
When deafen'd by the loud acelaim, | 
Which genius grac'd with rank obtains, = 
Yon throſtle chaunt the riſing year ? 
To crop the primroſe of the plains ? | 
Does ſhe not ſweets.in each fair valley find, 
Loſt to the ſons of pow'r,' unknown to half mankind p 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
That ſlight her merit, but adore her place 7 — 9 
Far happier, if aright deem. 
Her philoſophic ſep retites: nn HA 
Vol. I. L vol 
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While — moral, theme, 
| She, to ſome ſmooth ſequeſter d fiream ' +, / | 
Likens the ſwain's inglorious day; 
Pleas'd from the flowery margin to ſurvey, 


O blind to truth, to virtue blind, 
Who ſlight the ſweetly · penſive mind 

On whole fair birth the graces mild,. 

And every mule prophetic ſmil'd. 

Not that the poet's boaſted fire 

| Should fame's wide-echoing trumpet fell ; 
Or, on the muſic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 


The vaunted ſweets of praiſe remove, 
Yet ſhall ſuch. boſoms claim a part 
E In all that glads the human heart; 
Yet theſe the ſpirits, form'd to judge and prove 
All nature's charms immenſe, and heaven's unbounded 
love, j 


_ 
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e ee | q 
In ſome fair vills's peaceful band. 
To catch ſoft hints from nature's tongue, 
And bid Azcap1a bloom around: 
Whether we fringe the ſlopint hill, 

Or ſmooth below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the falling rill, 

Or thro* meandering mazes lead; 

Or in the horrid bramble's room 

Bid careleſs groups of roſes bloom; 

Or let ſome ſhelter'd lake ſerene 
Reflect flow'rs, woods and ſpires, and brighten all 

the ſcene. | 


co 


O fweet diſpoſal of the rural hour! 

O beauties never known to cloy ! 

While worth and genius haunt the favor'd{how'r | 
nnn. . 
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Enabled by theſe toils to cheer : 
A train of helpleſs infants dear, 
Speed whiſtling home acroſs the plain; 
See vagrant luxury, her hand-maid grown, 
For half her graceleſs deeds atone,” 
And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with her own. 
Why brand theſe pleaſures with the name 
Of ſoft, unſocial toils, of indolence and ſhame p 
Search but the garden, or the wood, 
Let yon admir'd carnation own, 
Not all was meant for raiment or for food, 
Not all for needful uſe alone: 
| There while the ſeeds of future bloſſoms dwell, 


'Tis colour d for the ſight, bus ann 


1 ſing ? 
ed at tian ore cone wn wid 
Why ſhines with paint the linnet's wing ? 
For ſuſtenance alone ? For uſe ? 


onze. 

For preſervation ?+Kwnnyphard.ct's bc 
And ſure there ſeem, of human kind, 
Some born to ſhun the ſolenin ſtriſe ; 
Some for amulive taſks deſiu d. 

To ſooth the certain ills of life; 

Grace its lone vales with many a . es 

New founts of bliſa diſcloſe, 

Call forth refreſhing ſhades, and drach 


249 


From plains and woodlands 3 from the view 
Of rural nature's blooming face, $190 of | 


Smit with the glare of rank and place, 
To courts the ſons of fancy fle: 
There long had art ordain'd a rival feat, 
There had ſhe laviſh'd all her care 
| To form a ſcene more dazzling fair, 
And call'd them from their green retreat 
To ſhare her proud controul 3 ; 
Had given the robe with grace to flow, 
Had taught exotic gems to glow 3 _ | | - / 


018. 
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And emgloni —— 

| Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the u 
IT 
Moulded each ruſtic limb ane, St 

| e e 


Awhile her magic ſtrikes the novel eye, 
Awhile the fairy forms delight; 
And no aloof we ſeem to fly 

On purple pinions thro? a purer ſky, 
Where all is wonderous, all is bright : 

Now landed on ſome ſpangled ſhore © 
Awhile each dazzled maniac roves 

By ſapphire lakes, thro' em'rald youny'” 
we Ry ee e a 

| Th? habitual ſcene of hill and dale, 

' The rural herds,” the vernal gale, 

1 The tangled vetch's purple blom, ; 

? The fragrance of the bean's perfume, — + 


ODES, 1861 


Be theirs alone who cultivate the oll, 
And drink the cup of thirſt, and eat the breadl of toil. 
Baut ſoon the pageant fades away ! 
'Tis nature only bears perpetual f ß... 
We pierce the counterfeit delight, 
Fatigued with ſplendor's irkſome beams. 
Fancy again demands the ſig nen 
Pants for the ſcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes, 
Where truth maintains her court, and baniſhes diſguiſe. | 


With nature here high converſe hold 


For who like Sr aur her delights admire, 
Like Srauronp ſhall with ſcorn behold 
Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
Shall ſee fair truth, immortal maid. 

Friendſhip in artleſs guiſe array d, 


: 


With * charms, with-radiance more divine. 
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Or whence the joy mid columns, tors, 
Midſt all the city's artful trim, 
Or ſhrubs fuliginouſly grim: 
From rooms of filken foliage vain, 
| To trace the dun far diſtant groe, 
The wood-lark mourns her abſent love, 


1 


Borne to the duſty tom from matibe ug 
To mimic rural life, and ſooth ſome vapour d Fair ? 


„ 51 
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But how muſt faithlefs . l 

Should all who taſte our arg 

To virtue, truth, or ſcience dear,” 1 

Forego a court's alluring pale, 

For dimpled brook and leafy'grove, ' © 
For that rich luxury of thought they love! 
Ah no, from theſe the public 3 

Example for its giddy bands; 

From theſe impartial heav'n demands 

To ſift opinion's mingled maſs, 

— EPRSLR yolk 
LE nts he | ö N 1 

Happy, . 1 

Whoſe graceful deeds — . 

| Round the gay precin@s of a throne,” 1 | 
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With mild effeRive beams! als 63 2 
- Who bands of fair ideas bring, 
By ſolemn grot, or ſhady ſpring, 
To join their pleaſing dreams! SI, 
Theirs is the rural bliſs without alloy, 10 
IP only that deſerve, enjoy... 
"a, Nh 
What tho' nor fabled au — 
Nor naiad near their fountains rove, 
Yet all embody d to the mental ſight, 
A train of fmiling virtues bright 
Shall there the wiſe retreat allo, . 


LC Fx 1; 
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And though by faithleſs friends alarm'd, 
Art have with nature ag d preſumptuous war; 
By Szymov x's winning influence charm'd, 
In whom their gifts united ſhine, © | \ - || 
No longer ſhall their counſels jar. 


5 
9 
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'Tis hers to mediate the peace; 
Near Pzxcy-lodge, with awe-ſtruck mien, 
| The rebel ſeeks her lawful queen, 
And havock and contention ceaſe. 
l fee the rival pow'rs combine, 
And aid each other's fair deſign ; 
Nature elt ths band wie ad att warts 


Begin, ye ſongters of the grove! | | 
O warble forth your nobleſt lay; 
Where Souznxszr vouchiafes to rove - 
Ye leverets freely ſport and play. 
| — Peace to the ſtrepent horn! 
Let no harſh diſſonance diſturb the morn, 
No ſounds inelegant and rude 
Who tunes his reed amidſt his rural cheer, 
Fearful, yet not averſe, that Souz x5zT ſhould hear, 
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Perſiſts my weary d foul to roam? 
Why, ever cheated, ſtrives to bring | 
Or pleaſure or contentment home ? 


From Paradiſe's honor'd groves,” 
Careleſs fatigues his little frame; 
Nor finds the reſting-place he loves. 


Lo! on the rural moſſy bed 
My limbs with careleſs eaſe reclin'd ; 
Ab, gentle floth! indulgent ſpread © \ + 
The ſame ſoft bandage o'er my mind. 


For why ſhould Iing ring thought invade," 
Yet ev'ry worldly proſpett cloy ? 1 
Lend me, ſoft ſloth, thy friendly ad, 
And give me peice, debar'd of joy.” © 
Lov'ſt thou yon calm and filent flood, 

That never ebbs, that never flows ; 
From each tempeſtuous wind that blows ? 


An altar on its bank ſhall riſe, 
Where oft thy votary ſhall be found ; 
What time pale autumn lulls the ſkies, 
Eee s 
That haunt ambition's guilty ſhrine ; 
No more perplex the world in vain, 


But offer here your vows with mine. 
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Andithou, puiſſant queen! be kind: 
If eber I ſhar'd thy balmy pow'r ; 
If cer I fway'd my active mind, Ky 
To weave for thee the rural bo rz 
Diſſolve in ſleep each anxious care; 
| Each unavailing ſigh remove; 
And only let me wake to ſhare 
The ſweets of friendſhip and of love. 


ODE VIL 


10 A YOUNG LADY, SOMEWHAT TOO $OLICITOUS 
ABOUT HER MANNER OF EXPRESSION, 


DURVEY, my fair! that lucid rea 
Adown the ſmiling valley ſtray ; 

Would art attempt, or fancy dream, 

To regulate its winding way ? A. 


a 
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So pleas d I view thy ſhining hair: 
In bog diſhevel'd ringlew a 
Not all thy art, not all thy cane. 150 
P 

r N 2 
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With native plants enamel d er; 
Say, can the painter's utmoſt ſkill... (© 


— n 
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As vain i were with artful dye, 
Naka 

And oh may Lavza, ere ſhe try, T 
With freſh vermilion paint the roſe. 


And will ſhe, Lavza, pleaſe ſo well ? 


. LY 


By no pedantic law conH d! 


For Lau Voice is form'd-to-pleaſe, 


So Lavials'wonds be not unkind. 
N 'OD E VIII. 
ene ed e 
8 O dear my Lucio is to me, 
So well our minds and tempers blend ; 
That ſeaſons may for ever flee, 
And ne divide me from my friend f | 
To tempt with love my only fair. 
O Lycon, born when every muſe, 
When every grace benignant ſmil'd, 
With all 2 parent's breaſt could chuſe 
To bleſs ber loo d, her only child 3 


More noble cares, than cares of love. 


obs. YC 
Together we from barly youth ©! + +{\.] 
Together mund in fearch/ of muh, 
Ober learned fage, ot bard ſublime : 
And well dry cultur d breaſt I know, / © 
What wonderous treafure-it cat ſlow, = 


Come then, reſume thy charming lyre, 
And fing ſome patriot's worth ſublime, 
Whilſt I in fields of ſoft defire 
Conſume my fair and fruitle prime ; 
Whole reed aſpires but to diſplay 
The flame that burns me night and day, by 
O come! the dryads of the wood 
Shall daily ſooth thy ſtudious mind, 
The blue-ey'd nymphs of yonder NH 
Shall meet and court thee to be kind; 


To ſwell her trump with Luc1o's praiſe. 
Vorl. I. M 
a | 
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To lune the ſportſman from her net, 
And flutt ring on with anxious cries, - 
Too plainly ſhews her tortur'd breaſt: 
O let him, conſcious of her care, 
Pity her pains, and learn to ſpare- 


ODE . 


TO THE HONORABLE $IR RICHARD LYTTELTON: 


Tux morn diſpens'd a dubious light, 
A ſullen miſt had ſtolen from fight - 
Each pleaſing vale and hill; 
When Danon left his humble bowers 
To guard his flocks, to ſence his flowers, 
or check his wandering till,  - | 


ODEs. 


Tho? ſchool'd from fortune's paths to ye 4 
The ſwan beneath each low'ring yy 
Would oft his fate bemonz 
That be, in fylvan ſhades; forlotn !: 
Muſt waſte bis cheerleſs eve and morn,” 
Nor prais d, nor lov'd, nor known. 


Vet to the whiſpers of her voce, ö 
Soft murmuring, not a foe: | | 
The pleaſures he thro choice declin'd, | 
When gloomy fogs depreG'd his mind, 
It griev'd him to fore - 


Griev'd him to lurk the lakes beſide, 
| Where coots in ruſhy dingles hide, 
While caitiff bitternas, undiſmay'd, 
Remerk th uin n familiar ſhade, - 
And ſcorn to quit their prey. ß. 


. * * "x. * ** 
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The brightening face of heaven reſtore, 
And raiſe the doubtful dawn; 
And more to gild his rural ſphere, Nad 301. 
At once the brighteſt train appear, 

_ + That ever trod the lawn. . 


Amazement chill'd the ſnepherd's frame, 

To think * BUIILoEwarzx!s honor'd name 
Should grace his ruſtic cell; 

Diſtinctions, titles, rank and ſtate, 
Should rove where ſhepherds dwell. 


But true it is, the generous mind, 

By candour ſway*d, by taſte refin'd, 
Will nought but vice diſdain ; | 
Nor will the breaſt where fancy glows 
Deem every flower a weed, that blows 

Amid the deſart plain. 


The Ducheſs of BxiDozwaTER, married to Sir RICHARD 
LYTTELTON. 


Beſeems it ſuch, with honor erown'd;{ 
AIAN ud ofid 7 
Nor equal meed receive: |» | got 
66 


. 
And rural hands can weavo. it 22. . 


The primo of all the i 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round her temples deigm to wr 
The trivial wreaths you bring. 


O how the peaceful halcyons pley'd, 
ATHENI1A's placid mien! | 
How did the ſprighilier linnets throng, © | 
Where Parau1a's charms requir'd the ſong, - 
Mid hazel copſes green4 | 1: 7 


4 
— 


% 


* * - 
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* Lo, Daxruovr on thoſe banks reclin'd, 
| Methinks my cotge res is head * 


But who'the nymph that guides their way ꝰ 
Could ever nymph. deſcend to tr 
From HAI Ev“ fam'd retreat ? 
Elſe by the blooming features fair, 
| The faultleſs make, the matchleſs air, 
*Twere CynTHa's form complete. 7 


That ſtruck. the pilgrim's wondering fight 
Mid lonely deſarts drear ; TY 
All as at eve, the ſovereign flower, 
Diſpenſes round its balmy power. 
And crowns the fragrant year. 


* 
- o 


Ah, now no mote, the ſhepherd ery'd, 7 

Muſt I ambition's charms deride, | 7 {7 | A 
Her ſubtle force difown;/ * +) 7 | 

No more of fawns'or fairies dream; + ©} 

While fancy, near each cryſtal ſtream, - |! * 
Shall paint! theſe forms alone 


By low-brow'd rock, or pathleſs mead. 
I deem'd that ſplendor neter ſhould led A 
My dazzled eyes aſtray ; | | 
But who, alas ! will dare contend. 
If beauty add, or merit blend ' 
Its mare illuſtrious ray ?  -- 


Nor is it long 0 plaintive wan? 

Since Gu RNS EI ſaw, without diſdain, 

The * partner of bis cariy ds, 

And once the rival of his praiſe, 5 Lr 

Had ſtol'n thro? life unſeen. | 
* They were ſchool-fellows, | 


ODES 


Scarce faded is the vernal flower, 


Since STAMyonD left his * 
To ſmile familiar here: 

0 eee . 

How fair that courtefy which flows = 
From ſocial warmth fincere ! 


Nor yet have many moons decay'd, 


Since PoLL10 ſought this lonely ſhade, 


Admir'd this rural maze : | 
The nobleſt breaſt that virtue fires, 
The graces love, the mule inſpires, 

Might pant for Por T1o's praiſe. 


Say Tnonsox here was known to teſt ; 
For him yon vernal ſeat I dreſt, 

Ah, never to return! 284-44 
In place of wit, and melting ſtrains, 


\ 


And ſocial mirh, it now remains Vl 


To weep beſide his urn. 


SS 7+ 


A. 
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With roſes and with bays ; irn 2 


16y 


While I each wayward fate accule, / "TIRES , 


8 1 3 "Dp 7 - 

That envy d his impartial muſe, - 4 
* ” : C. x : 
To ſing your early ptaile, + 5 


| While Purzo, to'whoſe favor'd fight, '- 
Beneath yon ruin's moulder'd wall 
The pomp of ancient days. 


% 


Here too ſhall Comwar's name appeaty - 
He prais d the ſtream ſo lovely clear, © | 
Yet clearnef could it not diſcloſe, - +: 


To match the rhetoric that flows' 


From Conwar's poliſh'd tongue. 4 
Vor. I. . | | N A g 
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Evin/Prex; wha rent pts ll 
Reſiſtleſs, thro the kindling ſoul 

Oft ſenates, councils; kings! ** 
Tho form'd for courts, — to rove 


Inglorious, e e e 


But what can. courts diſcover more, | 


. 


Each fount and ſhady tree ? 


i namics form... 
The pride of courts, the winning mien 


Of peerleſs Ariznury ?. 


And Gzznvills, ſhe whoſe radiant eyes 


| The princely piles of STow ; | 


Yet prais'd theſe unembelliſh'd woods, 


And ſmil'd to ſee the babbling floods \ 
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Say Panel who your . Ake 4 
Again beneath, your caves * 36% 
Shall grace the penſive ſnade : 
| With al the bloom, with all the truth, 
With all the ſprightlineſs of youth, 
By cool reflection ſway'd?. 


* 
"YN 7 


Brave, yet humane, ſhall Su1T# appear; 
Ye failors, chat his nos bed 
Grant him in other ſpheres to charm ; | Is 
| The ſheptierds' beinfla tho” add We indie 
And ours are all his own. 44 


O LyrTTzL.ToN ! my honor'd gueſt, 
Could I deſcribe thy generous breaſt, © 

Thy firm, yet poliſh'd mindj ? 
How public love adorns thy name, 
„ ö 
The feng een, Wo I 


END OF VOL, 1. 
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